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FATHER TAYLOR. 


BY REV. CHARLES J. JONES. 


FaTHER TYLOR, as he was affec- 
tionately called by the sailors whom 
he loved and to whom the ministry 
of his life was given, was one of 
the most remarkable men of his 
age. Of all the sailors who have 
become preachers to their brethren 
of the sea, his fame was the most 
world-wide, his position the most 
prominent, his genius the most 
rare, his originality the most strik- 
ing, and his ministry the most bril- 
liant and-attractive. For nearly 
half a century his name was fam- 
iliar as a household word among 
the men of the sea. 

_ Ina biography of this beloved 
brothér, recently published, he is 
stated to have been “ for over forty 
years Pastor of the Seamen’s Be- 
This is, at best, 
but a half truth, and at its worst, 
an assumption which ignores the 
existence of those who preceded 
him, and of those who were his 
contemporaries in the same field 
of self-denying effort, during all 
those years. Father TAYLOR once 
said—on his return from Europe 


—‘ America is the centre of the 
world; the centre of America is 
Boston ; the centre of Boston is 
North Square, and the centre of 
North Square is the Bethel.” He 
did not say—‘ And. the centre of 
the Bethel is Father Taylor. 

As many of the readers of the 
MAGAZINE may never have the 
pleasure of reading the more ex- 
tended narrative of “Incidents 
and Anecdotes”* of the sailor 
preacher, it is proposed to pre- 
sent a brief sketch of the life of 
our beloved brother, who has been 
taken from the labors and trials 
and triumphs of earth, to his re- 
ward and his rest in the church 
above. 

EDWARD THOMPSON TAYLOR was 
no ordinary man. His early his- 
tory, his conversion, his ministry 

* The writer acknowledges his indebt- 
edness for the most of the facts herein 
recorded, to the biography referred to 
above, entitled “ Father Taylor the Sailor 
Preacher. Incidents and Anecdotes of 
Rey. Edward T. Taylor, for over forty , 
years Pastor of the Seamen’s Bethel, Bos- 
ton.” 
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—or life work, were all peculiar. 
It has been said that “a south- 
ern heart was wedded to a north- 
ern brain, at his birth.” He was 
born near Richmond, Va., about 
the year 1794. Of his early life 
but little is known. His earliest 
recollections are of a foster mother 
under whose care he remained un- 
til he was seven years of age, at 
which time, “‘a sea Captain asked 
him if he did not wish to be a 
sailor. He jumped at the offer, 
never returned to bid his friends 
good-bye, but gave himself to the 
stranger without fear or thought.” 

Ten years of his life were spent 
at sea. In what capacity he serv- 
ed, to what quarter he sailed, 
whether he continued all the time 
in the merchant service or not, 
there are no means of deciding. 
As far as his history is concerned, 
that ten years is a blank which 
none can fill. In the fall of 1811, 
he landed in Boston and strolling 
through Tremont St. (so he tells 
the story himself) he “ wandered 
into Dr. GRIFFIN’s church, in Park 


St., heard him awhile, then pass- 


ing down the street, he heard a 
voice coming from a church crowd- 
ed with enchained auditors. He 
entered the porch and stood hear- 
ing. The preacher went on, and, 
at last, the sailor boy became so in- 
terested that he walked clear up 
the aisle, so that he could see the 
preacher, nearer. He stood till he 
found himself all riddled through 
and through by the man of God, 
and then fell to the floor, weeping.” 
This seems to have been the day 
of his spiritual birth. He remain- 
ed ashore for a short time after his 


conversion and then shipped in the * 


Privateer Black Hawk, was cap- 
tured by a British man of war 
shortly afterwards, carried into 
Halifax, and confined as prisoner 
of war. How long he remained a 
prisoner we are not informed. His 
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first efforts at preaching were made — 
in the prison, and at the request — 
of his companions, who were dis- 
satisfied with the chaplain. At 
that time he had not learned to 
read and was dependent on his fel- 
low prisoners who read to him pas- 
sages from the Bible, from which 
to choose his text. Although des- 
titute of learning, he seems to have 
been, otherwise, eminently fitted | 
by nature for his life work and 
for the position assigned him in 
the church of God. 

It was by the leadings of Divine 
Providence, doubtless, that he pas- 
sed the doors of Dr. GRIFFIN’s 
church, in Park St., to bring up 
in the arms of EL1vA HEDDING, in 
Bromfield Lane. For the Metho- 
dists were the only religious body 
of that day, who could have found 
employment in the pulpit, for one 
so destitute of literary furniture. 
Yet, so well was he adapted by his 
natural wit, and by his rough so- 
cial qualities, for the duties and 
responsibilities of a religious lead- 
er, that he went forth as a giant in 
his strength or, rather in the 
strength of the Lord, to do battle 
for Christ, and to win souls. 

“He emerged from his captiv- 
ity,” says his biographer, “not 
ready for his calling, but in pre- 
paration for it.” A passion for 
preaching was one of the peculiar- 
ities of his childhood. “He used 
to preach funeral sermons over 
dead kittens and chickens. He 
would gather the negro boys and — 
girls about him, and discourse in 
the most pathetic and forcible lan- 
guage on the life and death of the 
departed. If he could not bring 
them to tears by his oratory, he 
failed not to avail himself of the 
whip, and lashed them to appro- 
priate grief over chickens and his 
sermon.” Thus early did he dis- 
play his ruling passion, and indi- 
cate the purpose, which so wonder- 
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fully predominated in after life, to 
bring the sensibilities and emotions 
of his auditors under the dominion 
of his commanding ability. 

The means by which his prepa- 
ration for his calling was carried 
forward are recorded in his biogra- 
phy. We find him in 1814, three 
years after his conversion, traveling 
through the New England towns 


» as “apeddler of tin and iron ware, 


and buyer of rags,” exhorting the 
people from house to house, and 
exercising his gift of preaching, as 
Providence opened the way.. Dur- 
ing this year, he abandoned ped- 
dling and engaged in farming. In 
1815 he hired a farm and “held 
meetings in a private house situat- 
ed on the place”” Wherever he 
held forth, crowds came together 
to hear him and many experienced 
religion under his preaching. 

In 1816, he undertook to learn 
the trade of shoemaking, but in a 
few weeks became dissatisfied with 
that calling, and gave it up, also. 
In the mean time, however, he was 
“preaching on Sundays, and in 
protracted meetings, over a circuit 
of his own organization, witty and 
pungent, studious and prayerful, 
seemingly unaware of the great- 
ness of the talent that was given 
to him.” 

In the spring of 1817, Mr. Amos 
BINNEY, a wealthy layman of the 
M. E. Church, having heard his 
preaching, and “perceiving that 
he had great capacities but that 
they sorely needed training, took 
him from the cart and the plough, 
and sent him to the New Market 
Seminary,” where he remained just 
six weeks; long enough however, 
to get the valedictory of his class, 
and then abandoned his studies as 
he had abandoned all other secular 
occupations for the more active 
work of the ministry. That brief 
residence in the seat of learning 
developed his peculiar ability, and 
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gave an earnest of what he after- 
wards became. Bishop HEppIne, 
his spiritual father, once told him 
that he regretted that he had not 
been better educated, and added, 
“but then you would not have 
been Father Taytor.” He replied, 
“No, I shouid have been a bishop.” 

It was in this year that he joined 
the New England conference, on 
trial, at Lynn, and was sent by his 
Elder to preach to the sailors at 
Marblehead where he first saw her 
who was destined by Divine Povi- 
dence to be his counterpart and 
help-meet in the ministry of the 
the church and of the family for 
fifty years.. In October, 1819, “he 
began his lffe with a wide circuit 
and a wise wife,” and for ten years 
he preached up and down the New 
England coast, gaining experience 
and popularity, and hosts of 
friends. 

In November, 1828, the Boston 
Port Society was organized for the 
purpose of securing the moral ele- 
vation of the men of the sea. At 
the meeting in January, 1829, steps 
were taken to secure a place of 
worship for sailors, and to pro- 
cure the services of Rev. Mr. 
TAYLOR as its pastor. Having ac- 
cepted their call he removed to 
Boston from Fall River in 1829, 
and commenced his work in the 
old Methodist Alley Chapel. But 
the place soon became too strait 
for him and his congregation. In 
1833, the Society erected the Bethel 
in North Square, which has, ever 
since, been more especially associat- 
ed with his name, and his fame, all 
over the world. 

In January of this year, a com- 
pany of ladies organized themselves 
into a society, which became a valu- 
able auxiliary in the work, under the 
name of the Boston Seamen’s Aid 
Society, the object of which was to 
look after the interests of the wives 
and children of seamen, and, by fur- 
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nishing them with remunerative em- 
ployment, to aid them in keepingthe 
wolf from the door. In 1837, asea- 
men’s boarding-house under the di- 
rection of a committee of gentle- 
men was established on temperance 
principles. In 1842, the ladies 
also assumed the responsibility of 
its management. This enterprise 
eventually expanded into the 
‘Mariners’ House,” which was 
completed at a cost of $34,000, and 
opened on the 24th of March, 1847. 
With these adjuncts, and the un- 
tiring labor and faithful preaching 
of their indefatigable pastor, “ the 
good work went on, thousands of 
seamen being born into the king- 
dom of God, while Htndreds of 
thousands shared the privilege of 
listening to his wonderful preach- 
ing.” 

In the year 1840, when Father 
TAYLOR was in the very zenith of 
his popularity and power, the writ- 
er of this—then a careless sailor— 
drifted into the Bethel at North 
Square, and, there for the first time, 
was startled from his sleep of death 
by the stirring truths and affection- 
ate appeals uttered by our deceas- 
ed brother. He preached from I 
John 55 10, “He that believeth on 
the cee of God hath the witness in 
himself.” No particular recollec- 
tion of his arguments, or, of his 
manner, remains. But the effect 
on the conscience and heart, after 
the most intense’ inward search for 
the witness within had improved 
a failure, is keenly remembered to 
the present day. Could I have 
stemmed the current of the aisles 
as the crowded audience poured 
out at the close of the service, my 
destiny might have then been fixed. 
[ lacked, however, the moral cour- 
age, went out with the rest, and 
saw Father TAYLOR no more for 
two years. In the mean time the 
grace of God was made efficacious 
in my case, through the ministry of 
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the Rev. Dan’L M. Lorp of the 
Mariners’ church on Fort Hill, and 
my life too was consecrated to ‘God, 
and the ministry of His word. 
Knowing nothing of the eccentric- 
ities of Father TAYLOR, at that 
time, and supposing that he would 
be pleased to know that I was look- 
ing forward to the sacred work of 
the ministry, I called upon him at 


his residence in the fall of 1842,and . 


informed him of the fact: He was 
evidently very much pleased and 
delighted to hear of my conversion ; 
but when I spoke of preparing for 
the ministry, his whole countenance 
underwent a decided change, and 
he said in a brusque and imperious 
tone, “ What! do you mean that 
you are going to college?” I re- 
plied in the affirmative. He im- 
mediately exclaimed, “Go; and 
you will come outa fool.” I replied 
I did not see the necessity of such 
a result. He answered, “I never 
knew a man yet who passed through 
college, that could conjugate a 
Greek verb.” 

As a preacher, Father Taylor 
was one of the most popular men 
of his day. Celebrities from all 
lands were drawn toward the Bethel 
of North Square by the fame of 
his natural eloquence. Everybody 
of taste and curiosity who visited 
Boston, went to hear him. Pen 
portraits of the man and of the 
style of his oratory have been 
written by some of the most dis- 
tinguished and popular writers of 
the age. Miss Harriett Martineau, 
Miss Frederica Bremer, Jenny | 
Lind, J. 8. Buckingham, Charles 
Dickens, John Ross Dix, Dr. Jew- 
ett, Horace Mann, Dr. Stevens, 
Miss Sedgwick, Ralph Waldo Em- 
erson, Daniel Webster, and hosts of 
others equally gifted, have been 
willing and delighted hearers, in 
that unpretending Bethel, which 
was for so many years the centre 
of attraction to our brightest lumi- 
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naries, and to which converged the 
most illustrious scholars, the most 
distinguished statesmen, the most 
eminent citizens, and hung upon 
his lips entranced and spell-bound 
by the witchery of his genius. Sea- 
men from every clime, and in every 


garb, here felt at home, and found 


a hearty welcome. Before him in 
the central pews, behind and around 
him in the pulpit, his children, as 
he called them—of the ocean— 
were crowded to listen to his teach- 
ings, and to receive the bread of 
Eternal Life at his hands. Strang- 
ers visiting the United States came 
to Boston as pilgrims to a shrine, 
to hear for themselves, and to wit- 
ness (for it needed to be seen as well 
as heard) the marvelous eloquence 
of this untaught man of the sea. 

He who began to publish the glad 
tidings of salvation in a prison, 
and who spent the first ten years 
of his ministerial life preaching 
in kitchens, and school-houses, and 
barns, in his after life, at the North 
Square Bethel attracted the learn- 
ed, the noble and the great of all 
lands, and in that, otherwise un- 
attractive spot had the elite of 
Christendom for his admirers, and 
the whole world for his congrega- 
tion. 

Sketches of his sermons have at 
times found their way,iuto print. 
But as he never wrote a sermon 
scarcely even a skeleton, and as he 
had no phonographer to catch bis 
inimitable sayings, and strangely 
constructed sentences, the world 
must be content to dispense with 
any formal presentation of his pul- 
pit services. His sermons were not 
of the orderly and systematic kind 
that would have suited a Watson 
or a Hodge. They were innocent 
of logical arrangement. But they 
had much, very much of the fire 
that burns its way into the heart. 

They sparkled all over with the 
corruscations of genius; they ab- 
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ounded with mother-wit, they ex 
celled in strong contrasts, in gra- 
phic descriptions, in poetic similes, 
in parabolic representations. ‘His 
pulpit oratory ”—it has been said 
‘was confined to no rules, and his 
theology to no creed. Yet he 
preached, as we all know, with un- 
surpassed ‘impressiveness; and 
those who have known him longest 
and most intimately, will bear un- 
hesitating testimony to his christian 
spirit.” No written sermons, how- 
ever, could convey any idea of the 
power they possessed, unless ac- 
companied by a photograph of his 
action. The play of his features, 
the variety of his expression, the 
tones of his voice, now roaring like 
the thunder, and now soft with 
emotion and tender with womanly 
affection, all were as indescribable 
as they were inimitable. Father 
TAYLOR could only be appreciated 
fully by those who saw and heard 
him in the pulpit and on the plat- 
form. 

No description could do justice 
to the exuberance of his expressions. 
His preaching and his prayers were 
often a curious medley of orignal- 
ity and beauty of eloquence and 
power. “His mind,” said one who 
spoke at his funeral, “was full of 
imagery; types and figures came to 
him with prolific prodigality. There 
was a newness and richness in all 
he said. His remarks were a con- 
stant surprise. An auroral light 
played around his words. There 
was a tropical luxuriance in the 
development of his thoughts. He 
was an artist, needing neither mar- 
ble nor canvass, he painted with 
words. While he preached, the 
ocean rolled and sparkled, the ship 
spread her sails, the tempest lower- 
ed, the forked lightning blazed, the 
vessel struck, her disjointed timb- 
ers floated on the ,waves. It was 
all pictured to the eye as a posi- 
tive reality. You could hardly be- 
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lieve afterward that you had not 
actually witnessed the scene. “ He 
roared,” says another, “ like a lion, 
and cooed like a dove, and scolded 
and caressed, and brought forth 
laughter and tears. In truth he 
was a dramatic genius, and equally 
great in the conception and the 
personation of his parts.” 

He had at times the eloquence of 
a Whitfield, the fervor of a Nettle- 
ton, the blood-earnestness and the 
boldness of a Luther, the poetic 
glow of a Longfellow, the dramatic 
power of a Garrick, the impassion- 
ed energy of a Keene, and the ec- 
centricities of a Lorenzo Dow. 
‘“‘ He had a heart as tender as his 
mind was strong, and his imagina- 


tion protean, and this gave such a- 


sympathetic quality to his voice 
and his whole manner that, more 
than any speaker of power we 
ever knew, he was the master of 
pathos.” In his best moods he 
seemed like many men rolled into 
one. 

On the platform he had no su- 
perior. 
caustic sarcasm, burning invective, 
graphic delineation, tender and 
touching appeal, keen analysis, 
oriental imagery—in short, for all 
that versatility of genius which 
gives aman power among men, it 
is a question—(all things consider- 
ed) whether among his contempor- 
aries one could name his equal. 
His eloquence has been described 
as “logic on fire.” His biographer 
says of him, “ he could be sarcastic, 
tender, theological, dogmatic, just 
as: he pleased. He preached ser- 
mons, administered rebuke, indulg- 
ed wrath, (such as he thought 
righteous) burned in entreaty with 
souls, flowed in tears; every mood 
of spirit found expression in this 
form. It was often not unlike 
a cloud that clings step by step to 
earth, before it floats away into 
the heavens.” 


For scathing rebuke, for . 
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Now all this may seem to. the 
tame spirit of the reader too much 
like panegyric. Yet, all is based on 
the solid groundwork of fact, and 
testified to by many and reliable 
witnesses. 

At home Father TAYLOR’s piety 
shone out in its natural brightness. . 
He was a genial companion and af- 
fectionate husband, and a kind in- 
dulgent and sympathizing father to 
his children. 

To Christians of every name his 
liberality was almost unbounded. 
It often extended to the very verge 
of propriety. He would exchange 
with Universalists, as well as with 
Unitarians in spite of the remon- 
strances and protests of his Metho- 
dist brethren, and when expos- 
tulated with on the subject he 
would reply, “religion is one thing, 
and theology is another.” 

His benevolence was proverbial, 
as was also his sympathy with suf- 
fering. His emotional nature was 
rich. Hewas brimfull and running 
over with affection ; he would often 
throw his arms about those to 
whom he was attached, and seal 
his embrace with a kiss. To in- 
clude all in a single sentence, he 
was a cheerful, happy, laughing 
Christian. He himself expressed 
most fully the idea to be conveyed, 
when he said, “ Iam not two inches 
off of heavén.” 

But the ministry of our brother 
on earth is closed. He has gone 
home to rest from his labors, and his 
works do follow him. From the 
day of his spiritual birth in the fall 
of 1811, tothe month of April, 1871, 
a period of sixty years, his voice 
and hands, indeed all his powers of 
body and mind were busily engag- 
ed in his Master’s work. His life 
was full of labors. He was always 
on the alert and ready where work 
was to be done. Never sparing 
himself, he taxed his strong and 
wiry frame to the utmost to -be 
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‘the bearer of the bread of life to 
others. 

He did nothing by halves. He 
gave himself wholly to the Lord, 
obeying the injunction of the wise 
man, “ Whatsoever thine hand 
Jindeth to do, do it with thy might.” 

“Thus did he work for years, 
zealously promoting the best inter- 


ests of seamen ; breaking up, as far 


as wasin his power, those haunts 
of evil which decoy them to their 
ruin, and surrounding them with 
elevating influences. Intrepid and 
fearless in the midst of threats and 
opposition, courage never forsook 
him. To do his Master’s work 
faithfully was his fixed determina- 
tion, and in doing this he sought 
no outside reputation.” 

The lesson of his laborious, self- 
denying, and well spent life is with 
us. May we who survive him in the 
work, use it to the glory of God. 
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And now, in closing this sketch 
of our departed brother, what more 
fitting words can be chosen than 
those of one who knew him long 
and loved him well. “He was too 
large a Christian to be pent up in 
any denomination. He belonged 
to the church universal by right of 
his apostolic simplicity. His utter 
devotion to human souls, his cour- 
ageous plainness of dealing, his 
broad sympathy with goodness 
and with all truth—labelled or not, 
his hospitable nature and princely 
breadth of being. One touch of 
nature makes the whole world kin, 
and one touch of grace the whole 
church one. And he had a thou- 
sand touches of nature and grace 
joined on somewhere ‘to everything 
and to everybody. We honored 
and loved him, and itis a great 
pleasure to fling these few leaves 
upon his grave.” 


To the Crew of the Vermont. 
CHRISTMAS, 1871. 


Joyously echoing over the snow, 
ark to the Christmas bells ; 
Ringing glad tidings to men below, 

Clearly their cadence swells. 


Many a heart on the land and sea, 
Catching their merry chime, 

Hears in the glaideniog melody 
Voices of childhood’s time. 


Where the Vermont at her mooring lies, 
Softly the echoes float ; 

Bringing to m:ny a sailor’s eyes, 

. Tears, with their mystic note. 


Many a time has the staunch old ship, 
Steadfast in sun and storm, 

Listened to words from an angry Tip, 
To quarre!s fierce and warm. 


But on the waves of Christmas bells 
Floateth a spirit of peace ; 

Never a heart with anger swells, 
Every feud doth cease. 


Moved by the music of these sweet bells, 
Many a frienvly hand— 

Kindness, and brotherly feeling tells, 
Throughout the sailor band. 


Many a greeting, from lip to lip. 
* Passes, with merry zeal ; 
Though Christmas storms beat on the old ship 
Within is Christmas weal. 


And ever the bells ring over the sea, 
Hymns of the Savior’s birth; 
** Glory to God in the highest be, 
Peace and good will on earth.” 
Nina. 


Awful Shipwreck. 


THE LOSS OF THE SEAL FISHER 
HUNTSMAN, WITH FORTY-FIVE 
LIVES—STEAMERS CRUSHED IN 
10E—A VILLAGE DESOLATED. 


Sr. JoHn’s, Newfoundland, May 
14th, 1872.—The steamer has just 
brought sad news from the coast of ' 
Labrador of the loss of one of our 
sailing vessels called the Hunts- 
man, with forty-five men, all of 
whom have met with a. watery 
grave. The following are the de- 
tails of this distressing event, as 
far as known at present: The 
Huntsman, Capt. Robert Dawe, of 
Bay Roberts, was off Cape Charles, 
on the coast of Labrador, on the 
28th of April. A tremendous gale 
set in from the northeast, and the 
field ice was quickly broken up 
into floes, and formed into one of 
those drifting packs that are so 
dangerous. Scores of huge icebergs 
were also moving about, rending 
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the field ice with their blows, as if 
with the hammer of Thor, and 
dashing against each other in wild 
’ commotion. The fierce northeaster 
was pressing the ice upon the land, 
and under the lee of the vessel, 
grim and frowning, were the sav- 
age shores of Labrador. The only 
chance of the Huntsman lay in 
battling her way through this pack 
near the shore, so as to reach the 
more solid ice, at some distance, 
where she might find a harbor of 
refuge. 

For atime she fought her way 
bravely, dodging the outsets of 
the floes, escaping marvellously 
the crush of the meeting icebergs, 
and seemed to have a charmed life. 
But before she could clear the 
dreadful pack of ice-monsters that 
were roaring around, night came 
on dark as pitch; and the storm 
seemed to increase with the night. 
Blinding snow-drifts swept along 
the sky—the freezing spray fell 
upon the deck—the wind howled 
aloft, and the noise of the crashing 
floes was awful. 

The ill-fated Huntsman was now 
at the mercy of the waves, and in 
the grim darkness nothing could 
be done to avoid peril. About 9 
o’clock a tremendous’ sea struck 
her, hurling her bodily on Fish 
Rock, where she began immediate- 
ly tobreak up. Three of the crew 
leaped overboard, hoping to escape, 
just as she was about to strike, but 
the poor fellows were struck by a 
floe and killed in a moment. The 
remaining fifty-nine men took to 
the rigging, as the sea was break- 
ing over the ship; but they were 
only a few minutes there when the 
masts went overboard, hurling the 
whole of them into the seething 
caldron. Forty-five of them sank 
to rise no more, or were crushed 
amid the floating ice-masses, the 
captain and his son among the 
number. Seventeen managed to 
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scramble upon the ice, but ina © 
most pitiable plight; some had ~ 
both arms broken, some broken 
legs and ribs. Only three escaped 
uninjured. 

What an awful situation for 
human beings! Lying maimed on 
the ice, writhing in agony, the sea 
drenching them, the fierce north- 
easter chilling them, darkness 
around, the blows of the frost giants 
resounding on all sides and making 
night hideous. At any moment 
the ice on which they lay might be 
rent in pieces, and they hurled into © 
the boiling surges. No wonder 
they almost envied the fate of their 
comrades, now at peace beneath 
the waves. When morning at 
length broke, after the dreary 
hours of that terrible night, they 
saw a vessel at some distance with 
the auspicious name of Rescue. 
The poor fellows managed to crawl 
along the ice, aiding one another 
as best they could, the sound men 
half carrying the others with broken 
limbs, and so they passed over 
a mile of broken ice, and at length 
got on board the Rescue more dead 
than alive. One of -the saddest 
features in this case is that the 
whole of the men who perished be- 
longed to one little fishing village, 
called Bay Roberts, which is now 
literally a “place of weeping,” for 
there is hardly a family that has 
not lost a connection or member. 
There are thirty-four widows, and 
more than a hundred children left 
fatherless, most of them destitute 
by this catastrophe. 

The steamers Bloodhound and 
Retriever were crushed by an ice- 
berg during the same gale in which 
the Huntsman was lost and near the 
same place. The Bloodhound was 
the first to meet her fate. About 
midnight she struck on a mighty 
berg, half a mile in length. With 
great difficulty she was kept afloat 
till morning, and then the crew 
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were forced to abandon her and take 
to the ice without anything but 
their clothing. She sank immedi- 
ately after. The men painfully 
scrambled over the ice to the Re- 
triever, two miles distant, but only 
to find that she, too, had received 
her death blow from the same ice 
giant, and wassinking. Both crews 
then took to the ice, and managed 
to reach Battle Harbor, where 


_ there are a number of inhabitants 


and a mercantile establishment 
owned by Blain, Johnstone & Co. 
Here they were hospitably enter- 
tained and cared for. By firing 
signal guns they succeeded in at- 
tracting the attention of the Nim- 
rod and Mastiff, two passing 
steamers. By them the whole of 
the shipwrecked men were convey- 
ed in safety to their homes, with- 
out the loss of a single life. 

A despatch from St. Pierre in- 
forms us thatthe steamer Monticello 
sank about 130 miles from that 


island ; crew and passengers were 
taken off by a French banker and 
conveyed safely to St. Peters. She 
was on her way to Boston, after 
having finished her sealing voyage. 

It is pretty certain now that our 
total catch will not much exceed 
200,000 seals, or only a third of that 
of last year. The loss of so many 
lives and vessels has thrown a deep 
gloom over the community. It is 
feared, too, we do not even yet know 
the worst. Two vessels with sixty- 
five men on board, are still missing 
and there are grave apprehensions 
that all have perished. Trade will 
be depressed for a time, but the 
success of last year, which was so 
marvelous, will enable us to tide 


‘over present difficulties, provided 


we get a good cod-fishery. The 
weather is wretched. Six inches of 
snow fell on the 10th. The cold is 
still almost that of winter. Earm- 
ers can do nothing. 


THE JAPANESE IMPERIAL DECREE IN FAVOR OF 
CHRISTIANITY. 


The decree issued in April last, 
by the Emperor of Japan, abolish- 
ed all the national edicts against 
Christianity, which have been in 
force for more than three centuries. 
The Buddhist priests of the empire 
attempted to resist it, and a body 
of them tried to make their way 
into.the palace, to overawe the 
civil ruler and his advisers. They 
were crushed and cut down. It 
was this effort of theirs which gave 
rise to the report of an attempted 
assasination of the sovereign. After 
a measure so important as this 
decree will doubtless prove to be, 
it will be of interest to briefly 
sketch the past history of Christian- 
ity in the empire. In 1549 Japan 
was visited by Francis Xavier, who 
was well received and seemed to be 


the means of converting vast num- 
bers of the islanders to the Romish 
faith. Three of the most power- 
ful nobles were among them. In 
the ten years following 1591-92, it 
is said that twelve thousand Japan- 
ese were baptized. After some time 
Taiko-Sama, jealous of foreign in- 
fluence, asked the Portuguese Am- 
bassador, “How is it that your 
king possesses himself of half the 
world ?” The Portuguese in his 
vanity and indiscretion, replied, 
“He sends priests to win the peo- 
ple; his troops then are sent to 
join the native Christians, and the 
conquest is easy.” This reply made 
a deep impression on the Japanese 
government. In the year 1587 
Taiko issued an edict for the ban- 
ishment of the missionaries ; it was 


- 
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renewed by his successor, and in 
1597 twenty-three priests were ex- 
ecuted at Nagasaki. The native 
Christians retaliated against the 
idol temples. This induced a ter- 
rible persecution, and in the years 
1613 and 1614 thousands of Japan- 
ese converts were put to death, 
their churches and schools destroy- 
ed and the Christian faith declared 
“infamous and rebellious.” This 
system has been maintained with 
more or less intensity, against 


HENRY 


OR MEMORIALS OF AN OLD 
BY REV. 


Much has been written about 
the reckless and immoral conduct 
of seamen who have deserted from 
ships, and given themselves up to 
abandoned lives in the “South 
Seas.” Their influence has been 
most injurious among the simple 
minded inhabitants of Polynesia, 
in counteracting the preaching 
and teaching of the missionaries. 
Occasionally men of a different 
and opposite character have found 
their way to this great ocean, and 
cruised among the islands of the 
Pacific. [am about to sketch the life 
and character of one belonging 
to the latter class. It affords me 
pleasure to do so, because the facts 
which I am to note down have, 
many of them, came under my own 
personal observation, and are such 
as I can rely upon as true. Hence, 
the following is not a Robinson 
Crusoe narrative. 

HENRY CONANT, whose life I 
shall now sketch, died in Honolulu, 


SaiCs, 


THE SAILORS’ MAGAZINE 


every form of Christianity since, 
although the records of the Romish 
Vatican go to show that there have 
always existed Roman Catholic 
congregations, numbering thou- 
sands of worshippers in the interior 
of Japan. English and American 
missionaries have been successful 
in forwarding the work of the Gos- 
pel in Japan during many years 
past. They have also suffered much 
for the faith. ; 


CONANT, 


SAILOR AND HIS ONLY SON. 
DAMON, D. D. 


on the 5th of this month’ of March, 
1872. I had known him for many 
years, and during this long ac- 
quaintance, I enjoyed an opportu- 
nity of becoming thoroughly ac- 
quainted with his character, and 
in our frequent interviews I glean- 
ed a few facts respecting his life, 
which I am confident, will be inter- 
esting to many readers of the Sarr- 
oR’S MAGAzINe. In March, 1869, 
I published in the Frrenp, the 
following paragraphs, relating to 
his life: 

“While the old gentleman was 
seated in our office, we became 
much interested in a brief narra- 
tive of his life, including his rea- 
sons for going to sea, and an ac- 
count of his residence upon the 
Hervey Islands, and other islands 
of the South Seas. Nearly forty 
years ago he left his New England 
home, never more to return. His 
friends were highly respectable, liy- 
ing in Worcester County, and we 
have often heard his uncle—-the Rey. 
Gaius Conant, of Paxton, Mass.,— 
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preach in one of those old-fashion- 
ed New England churches, where 
the pews were built in the form of 
a ‘hollow square,’ with sides much 
higher than a little boy’s head, 
standing up in prayer time. But 
we are wandering from our subject. 
Our visitor when young, was sent 
to old Brookfield to buy a hat. 
The hat was bought and taken 
home, but the price of the hat was 
so much that an older brother se- 
verely reprimanded him for pay- 
ing ‘too déar for his hat.’ That 
was a turning point in the lad’s 
youthful career. He leaves his 
home, never more to see it again. 
Ere long he visits Boston, and in a 
few days he is found on board the 
whaleship Falcon, of Nantucket, 
Chase, master, bound around Cape 
Horn. In December, 1825, this 
ship was wrecked on Rurutu, one 
of the Sociéty Islands. Four of the 
crew, including our acquaintance, 
left in a whaleboat, and were afloat 
on the broad Pacific, somewhat 
after the style of Adam and Eve 
when they left the garden of Eden: 


The wide world was all.before them, where to choose 
Their place of rest, and Providence their guide. 


During the following eighteen days 
they were alternately driven by the 
winds and drifted by the currents, 
when a kind Providence brought 
them to Mangaia, one of the Her- 
vey Islands. Those were years 
prior to the advent of the English 
missionaries at Mangaia, Raroton- 
ga and Aitutake, where Buzacott, 
Royle, Pitman, Gill, Platt and others 
have since labored so successfully. 
There our friend located, and in 
due time was ready to welcome the 
Rev. John Williams, the missionary 
hero of the South Seas and martyr 
of Erromanga. For seven years 
he was in Mr. Williams’ employ- 
ment, and three of those years an 
officer on board his missionary 
schooner.” d 

By referring to “ A Narrative of 
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Missionary Enterprise in the South 
Sea Islands,” by Rev. John Wil- 
liams, we find the following inter- 
esting particulars respecting the 
wreck of the Malcon : 

“Some time after the introduc- 
tion of Christianity into Rurutu, a 
circumstance occurred which af- 
forded indubitable proof of its be- 
neficial effects upon the minds of 
the inhabitants, and displayed at 
the same time the great advantages 
which accrue from missionary 
labors, to our own and other mari- 
time countries. Capt. Chase, who 
commanded an American whaler, 
was in the habit of touching at 
Raiatea for refreshment. He de- 
termined, on his last visit to us, to 
call at Rurutu, on his way to Ame- 
rica, in order to procure a supply 
of yams, which are both fine and 
abundant. at that island, when, un- 
fortunately, his vessel was wrecked 
upon the rocks. 

“The natives afforded him every 
efficient aid ; inacknowledgment of 
which, the captain, on his depar- 
ture left the following document : 

“The natives gave us all the as- 
sistance in their power, from the 
time the ship struck to the present 
moment. The first day, while land- 
ing the things from the ship, they 
were put into the hands of the na- 
tives, and carried up to the native 
mission-house, a distance of half a 
mile; and not a single article of 
clothing was taken from any man 
belonging to the ship, though they 
had it in their power to have plun- 
dered us of everything that was 
landed; which fully proves the 
honesty of the natives of this island. 
Since I have lived on shore, myself, 
officers and people have received 
the kindest treatment from the na- 
tives that can be imagined, for 
which I shall ever be thankful. 
Myself and officers have lived in the 
house with Puna, who, together 
with his wife, have paid every at- 
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tention to make us comfortable; 
for which I return my unfeigned 
thanks—being the only compensa- 
tion I can make them at present. 


B. CHAsE.” 


“ A short time after this, I receiv- 
ed a letter from Capt. Chase, speak- 
ing in the strongest terms of the 
kindness he had experienced, and 
informing me that he had committed 
the cargo and the stores of the vessel 
to the native teachers ; but as they 
were not acquainted with the rela- 
tive value of the money, he requested 
me to take the first opportunity of 
selling the property, and transmit- 
ting the proceeds to the President 
of the Marine Insurance Company 
in America. Some two or three 
months subsequent to this un- 
fortunate occurrence, a trading 
vessel arrived at Tahiti. The cap- 
tain, hearing of the wreck of the 
Faicon at Rurutu, and that there 
were only native missionaries at 
the island, it immediately occurred 
to him that he could easily deceive 
them and obtain the property ; 
and instead of coming at Raiatea 
and making a fair purchase of me, 
he raised his anchor, and steered a 
direct course for Rurutu. On land- 
ing he was welcomed by the native 
missionary, to whom he stated that 
he had come for the oil belonging 
to the late Falcon. The mission- 
ary asked him if he had not a letter 
from Beni. ‘ Certainly,’ replied the 
captain, ‘but [have come from my 
ship without it; I will return for it 
immediately.’ He went off to his 
vessel and wrote an order, with 
which he returned to the shore; af- 
firming it to be from Capt. Chase, 
he put it into the hands of the mis- 
sionary. The natives are very un- 
sophisticated at times in the ex- 
pression of their sentiments; and 
looking at the captain significantly 
in the face, the teacher in his 
broken English said, ‘You a liar, 
you 4 thief, you want to steal this 
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property—you no have it.’ The 
captain, being much enraged at this ~ 
salutation, or more probably at be- 
ing disappointed of his expected 
booty, began to bluster and storm. 
The teacher, however, took the 
captain by the hand, led him into 
his house, and opened his native 
journal, in which he had taken the 
precaution to get Capt. Chase to 
write; placing the forged paper 
by the side of the writing in the 
journal, he repeated his charge, 
‘You a liar, you a thief, you shall 
not have this property.’ The cap- 
tain threatened to go on board, load 
his cannon, and take it by force. 
He left the shore in anger, to carry 
his threat into execution ; he, how- 
ever, hoisted his sails and took his 
departure.- We know not from 
whence he came, nor whither he 
went. -This circumstance shows 
that the conduct of civilized visit- 
ors is not, at all times, calculated 
to raise the European character in 
the estimation of the natives. It 
shows, also, that the natives are not 
destitute of good sound common 
sense ; while at the same time it ex- 
hibits, in a striking light, the ad- 
vantages the people have derived 
from education. 

“Capt. Chase rewarded the na- 
tives for the assistance they render- 
ed in saving the cargo and stores 
of the vessel by giving them a por- 
tion of the oil. They immediately 
formed a Native Missionary So- 
ciety, and contributed a consider- 
able part of what they had thus 
obtained in aid of the funds of the 
institution from whose operations 
they had derived so much advant- 
age; and in a visit I paid them 
some time after, they presented me 
with a set of bills for £66, which 
they had received from the captain 
to whom they had sold their con- 
tributions. It was with much plea- 
sure that I transmitted the expres- 
sion of their gratitude to the Trea- 
surer of the Society.” 
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After spending more than a 
quarter of a century among the 
islands of the “South Seas,” he 
came to the Sandwich Islands and 
kept a boarding-house for seamen, 
at the port of Lahania. If Iremem- 
ber correctly, it is about fifteen 
years since I became acquainted 
with him. He was introduced to 
me in the following manner. One 
afternoon, as I was visiting ships 
and distributing reading matter 
among seamen, I met him upon the 
Esplanade, near: the Custom in 
Honolul:. From conversation I soon 
learned that he had come from my 
native county, in Massachusetts, 
and that I was acquainted with 
some of his friends. This fact made 
a favorable impression upon his 
mind and he readily and freely 
opened his heart to my enquiries. 
I found him thoughtful upon reli- 
gious subjects, but destitute of a 
well-founded hope in Christ. I 
endeavored to improve the oppor- 
tunity to make a faithful appeal to 
him and urged him to become a 
follower of the Saviour. From 
early education and training, I 
found him well acquainted with 
Bible truths and not unwilling to 
listen to a plain exhibition of the 
way of salvation by Christ. Time 
passed on and he returned to the 
island of Mani, and subsequently 
became located at Wailuku, on that 
island. There he taught school for 
several years and also opened a 
store. He became connected with 
the native church, under the pas- 
toral care of the Rev. W. P. Alex- 
ander. The following certificate 
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found among his papers, after his 
death, will indicate that he walked 
as became a follower of Christ. 


“This is to certify that the bear- 
er Mr. Henry Conant, is a member 
of the Wailuku church, in good 
standing, and during the years of 
his sojourn here he has sometimes 
been engaged as teacher of an Eng- 
lish school, and sometimes as a mer- 
chant, and he is hereby commend- 
ed to the christian fellowship and 
kindness of God’s people wherever 
his lot may be cast. 

W. P. ALEXANDER. 
Wailuku, Mani, March Ist, 1867.” 


Subsequently he has resided at La- 
hania, on Mani, and at Kona, on 
the island of Hawaii, near the spot 
where Capt. Cook was killed, and 
within the district where the Rev. 
J. D. Paris has officiated as a mis- 
sionary, during the last twenty 
years. From Mr. Paris I have just 
received a letter referring to Mr. 
Conant, from which I quote as fol- 
lows: 

“T have just heard of the death 
of Henry Conant, for many years 
a resident of the Sandwich islands. 
His home for the last three years 
or more was at Kahalu, in North 
Kona, on the island of Hawaii. 
There he taught school for a liveli- 
hood, and was very earnest and 
laborious in his work. He was a 
true friend of the natives—gener- 
ous and charitable to a fault. 

“ Soon after coming to Kona, he 
called to see me and gave me a 
history of his wanderings. He said 
the Lord had led him ‘by a way 
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that he knew not.’ His life had 
been preserved marvellously when 
all his companions had been cut 
down. During his residence on 
the island of Mani, he experienced 
religion and had united with Rev. 
W. P. Alexander’s church, and dur- 
ing his residence in Kona, he gave 
decided evidence of his love to 
Christ and his cause. He loved the 
souls of men, and the cause of mis- 
sions.” 

During the closing months of Mr. 
Conant’s life, he was quite feeble 
and unable to teach school. Kind 
friends rendered to him such aid 
as he required. An English fam- 
ily was very kind to him, after 
coming to Honolulu, and from the 
“ American Relief Fund,” a volun- 
tary association aiding Americans, 
he received a weekly stipend. 
There was a native family too, 
which was very kind to him. It 
was my privilege to officiate at his 
funeral, and now his earthly re- 
mains repose in the Foreigner’s 
Cemetery of Honolulu. He was 
truly a good man. 


MR. CONANT’S ONLY SON. 

While residing at the island of 
Mangaia, one of the Hervey islands, 
he was married to a native, by 
whom he had one son. This son 
followed the fortunes of his father 
to these islands, and when grown 
up, entered upon a sea-faring life. 
During the late war, in the United 
States, he served as a seaman on 
board of a bockading vessel off 
the southern coast. After the war 
he became attached to the U.S. 8. 
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Powhatan, cruising in the Pacific. 
On board that vessel, there was a 
most excellent chaplain, the Rev. 
Donald McLaren. The following 
letter from this gentleman, will 


disclose the facts relating to young — 


Conant, in much better language 
than I can describe them : 


“U.S. Flag Ship Powhatan. i 


“ Callao, May 27th, 1867. 
“My dear friend and brother: 


“Very strange are the ways of 
Providence. I have recently writ- 


ten to youasking your good offices © 


in obtaining a Bible in Kauaka, 
for James Conant. Last Thursday, 
the 22d, he fell from the foreyard 
to the deck, and survived the fall 
only two or three hours. The men 
were unbending the foresail. It 
was caught in some way and Con- 
ant was pushing it, when it sud- 
denly gave away and precipitated 
him to the deck. He was respect- 
ably buried on shore in the Foreign 
Cemetery. I write of this sad oc- 
currence, that if you have not sent 
the Bible, you may retain it, and 
that you may put a notice of the 
death in your paper, in order that 
it may thus come to a knowledge 
of his. friends. I understood him 
to say that his father was an Ame- 
rican, and I believe also stated that 
he was living on the island of Mani. 
“Tam happy to add that he was 
one of the best men, very highly es- 
teemed by all, and the testimony of 
his shipmates is also, that he was a 
religious man. He was a Bible 
reader, and an attendant on the 
prayer meetings and Bible class. 


; 
} 
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“You will be pleased to hear 
that there is a marked increase of 
religious interest on board. There 
is an increasing number of the men 
who are striving to follow the Lord. 
* * Most sincerely you brother 
in Christ. 

“ DonALD McLaREN.” 


After receiving this letter, I com- 
municated with his afflicted father. 
Thinking that there might be some- 
thing due the son on board the 
Powhatan, I suggested that he 
should send forward a “power of 
attorney.” Through the kind as- 
sistance of Elias Perkins, Esq., U. 
S. Consul at Lahania, the proper 
papers were made out and sent to 
Washington; and I was most 
happy in a few months to remit to 
Mr. Conant about $250. 

The testimony respecting both 
father and son, isso clear and satis- 
factory, that I thought a simple 
statement of facts might encourage 
the friends of seamen to labor and 
pray for their conversion and salva- 
tion. How appropriate the oft quot- 
ed lines of the pious Cowper: 

‘God moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform, 


He plants his footstepsin the sea, 
And rides upon the storm.”’ 


Honolulu, 15th March, 1872. 
—_—__=9- 0<—__—_- 
Not Safe for Us. 


Rev. Dr. CAMPBELL, President 
of Rutgers College, in a temperance 
address at New Brunswick, N. Bp 
on Sabbath evening, 10th inst., 
said : 

“Whatever is done in Holland, 
Palestine, and other foreign coun- 
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tries, it is not safe for us to use 
strong drinks in this country. 

“There is something in the cli- 
mate, or the liquor, or something 
not determined, which makes it im- 
practicable for us to use strong 
drinks, be it ever so temperately. 
Seven out of ten temperate drink- 
ers become drunkards. Temperate 
drinkers make the drunkards. We 
see it ourselves every day. Men 
drink temperately, not intending 
to become drunkards, but in time, 
seven opt of every ten of them do 
become drunkards. Perhaps this 
is due to the condition and effect 
of the liquor used in this country, 
but be these liquors ever so pure, 
they will have the same effect. 

“The man who drinks is less cool 
headed, even however little he 
drinks, than the man who does not 
drink. He isnot as well adapted 
to perform his business; is not as 
careful: is notas good a workman ; 
nor will he live as long as the man 
who does not drink.” 


A Sailor’s Testimony of Religious 
Experience. 

A sailor in the U. 8S. Navy, now 
in the Naval Hospital at Brooklyn, 
has lately addressed to Mr. T. D. 
WILLIAMS, the agent of the Brook- 
lyn Bible Society, at the U. 8. 
Navy Yard, Brooklyn, the follow- 
ing communication. It is the illus- 
tration of truths as old as any in 
Christian experience, and will give 
real support to the principles and 
doctrines of the Holy Scriptures, 
for it opens the inner life of one of 
the men of the sea.—Eb. Maa. 

DEAR Six :—It is my duty to you 
and the other kind friends who 


come here to help in attending to 
the spiritual welfare of seamen, 
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that I should inform you of the 
great change that has taken place 
in my nature during a period of 
enlistment, of over three months, 
and likewise of the several observa- 
tions made during that time. 

It is three years last December, 
since I was converted. To recall 
that bright moment when I was 
first justified in the sight of God 
through a believing faith in the 
blood of Jesus Christ, sends a thrill 
of holy joy through my soul; and 
it isfrom that land-mark ofgconver- 
sion, that I have taken my bear- 
ings as I sail on over the ocean of 
life, knowing within myself, that I 
have a true password into the king- 
dom of my God. “For unless ye 
be born again, ye cannot enter the 
kingdom of Heaven.” 

My joy continued for nearly a 
year, during which time my zeal in 
the service of Christ astonished 
my parents, and gained me enemies 
among my former companions, but 
likewise gained me warmer and 
more truthful friends. Some of my 
companions I entreated by word of 
mouth to seek salvation while it 
was yet day, and a few who lived 
at a distance in a town where I had 
formerly resided, I wrote to, warn- 
ing them to flee from the wrath to 
come. Such were the delights in 
which I engaged my leisure hours. 

Enough is said on that point. It 
was a season of sweetness prepara- 
tory to my feeling with more keen- 
ness the bitterness which was to 
follow. 

About this time business called 
me to the city of Glasgow. My 
lot cast me among ungodly compa- 
nions who sought every opportu- 
nity to annoy and molest me. Griev- 
ances and vain-wrangling had their 
effect upon my faith—somewhat 
shaking it, leaving me at times in 
a state of remorse, at other times 
—my infirm faith gaining the as- 
cendancy, quieted down. My morn- 
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ing and evening prayers were said | 
at first irregularly, then were ne- 
glected altogether, likewise my 
Bible. Companions, pretending 
great concern for my welfare, asked 
me to churches of various creeds, 
so that I might—as they said—have 
the advantage of knowing both 
sides of the question. Fool that I 
was! not to be able to see the devil 
leading me astray. 

Having heard some very eloquent 
lectures, but cursed ones to me, 
on the untruth of the doctrine of 
the Trinity, I began to adopt some 
of the lecturer’s axioms, such as, 
“to say you believe a thing is 
equivalent to saying you under- 
stand it;” therefore, if you say you 
believe in the Trinity and at the 
same time say you cannot under- 
stand it, you make a contradic- 
tion in your words ;—making it 
I suppose foolishness, according 
to: this axiom, to believe in the 
Trinity or anything else simply be- 
cause we cannot understand them. 
I grant him the contradiction in 
words, but had I kept my belief in 
the Trinity and read and studied 
my Bible, instead of listening to 
him—it would have opened mine 
eyes to these Anti-Christs and 
would have warned me to shun them 
as a snare. If it should ever be 
my lot to come across another in- 
dividual of the same faith who 
would presume to teach me Unit- 
arism or any other ism, I shall 
not forget to remind him of what 
is said in St. Luke’s Gospel, 17th 
Chap. Ist and 2d verses. 

I soon openly denied Christ and . 
the Holy Ghost. I began drinking, 
swearing, using tobacco and all 
other filthy vices; yet, notwith- 
standing, could not drown the still 
small voice of conscience, unless I 
became thoroughly intoxicated; in 
which state I tried to be as often 
as possible. I now tried atheism 
thinking by that means I might 
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_ escape the remorse which was 


gnawing at my heart-strings. I 


_ wished with all my heart that God 
_ might leave me altogether, but there 
_ was no use in rising in rebellion 


and trying to forget God; for I had 
the evidence of the Spirit that that 
was what was killing me. I knew 
I was going to hell, and I could not 
live in that unconcerned and happy 


__ way in which I had lived previous 


to my conversion. Yet, it was not 
of hell I was afraid, it was my un- 
quiet conscience and the abuse I 
was making of the great love of 
Jesus. I was tempted one day 
while standing on a railway em- 


 bankment, to throw myself in front 


of the coming engine; but I knew 
it would only destroy my body, 
leaving me to feel with sharper pain 
the justice of the judgment passed 
upon me, condemned to remorse for 
ever. 

I was finally brought completely 
to bay, and knew not what to do. 
In my business I was always har- 
rassed by remorse; I could not 
think clearly of any one thing. I 
thought I was given up of God and 
the world. I did not even have the 
pleasures of the devils in hell, for 
they did mock me. I threw up my 


situation and went to sea, hoping it 


might be the means of dispersing 
this fearful gloom which hung 
around me, and also of keeping me 
away from drink. Vain idea! I 
could not hide myself from the 
presence of God; and many a time, 
standing at the wheel or on my 
look-out, I tried to pierce the gloom 
of spiritual darkness which enve- 
loped me, vainly hoping I might 
find some way of escape, but none 
appeared. So it continued until I 
reached New York. This mental 
warfare could not have continued 
much longer; it would have killed 
me sooner or later. 

In New York I left the ship I 
had come across in, on account of 
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leakiness and bad gear, and joined 
the American Navy. When on 
board the receiving ship Vermont, 
more time was at my disposal, and 
of course idleness of body gave in- 
creased activity to the mental fa- 
culties. Giant Despair took hold 
of me. The first two Sundays I 
did not attend divine service, be- 
cause I thought I had no right to 
go. The third Sunday I was sitting 
on the berth deck, and heard a 
hymn sung so sweetly that it in- 
duced me to go up on the gun-deck 
and hear the next. While listen- 
ing to a prayer that was being said, 
the petitioner brought in the ex- 
hortations of the Prophet Isaiah, 
“ Let the wicked man forsake his 
way, and the unrighteous man his 
thoughts ; and let him return to the 
Lord andhe will have mercy upon 
him, and to our God for he will ab- 
undantly pardon,” Isa. 55, 7,—and 
also, “ Though your sins be as scar- 
let, they shall be white as snow ; 
though they be red tike crimson, 
they shall be as wool,” Isa. 1, 18. 
These quotations were on my mind 
all the afternoon and during the 
greater part of the night. Thead- 
dress was principally upon tem- 
perance and it so won ine that I 
signed the pledge, determining by 
the help of God never again to taste 
drink while I live. That same night 
when I went to my hammock I 
began thinking whether God really 
would forgive me or not. My eyes 
ran streams of tears, for I thought 
of this text, “ Wo man can come 
unto me except the Father which 
hath sent me draw him.” Ah! 
I then knew it was the Holy Ghost 
seeking with holy love to lure 
me back into the paths of righteous- 
ness, and I silenced my doubting 
soul by knowing no such thought 
came from the devil; for he trem- 
bles to see a sinner on his knees. 
I felt the multitude of my sins: my 
transgressions were before God and 
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myself. I got out of my hammock, 
knelt down on the deck, and con- 
fessed my sins, hardly daring to 
hope for mercy, for conscience was 
forcing me to look at my awful sin- 
fulness: my vileness and guilt were 
clearly shewn forth in the presence 
of Christ’s pure and spotless right- 
eousness. My heart was sore and 
heavy. There was no pride, or self- 
righteousness there; for I was 
humbled and abased. I felt myself 
stripped naked, with nothing to 
hide me save the righteousness of 
Christ which was freely offered. I 
looked to Jesus with the eye of faith 
and asked to be clothed upon with 
His righteousness as a garment, 
and O! how easy it was to look, 
for Jesus himself did help me. My 
soul was filled with peace at once ; 
Christ came in bringing a flood of 
light and joy which illuminated 
and cheered my heart as it had 
never been cheered during years. 
My sins were forgiven. I gloried 
in redeeming love. 

It is the simplicity of sins for- 
given that causes so many stumb- 
ling blocks to convicted sinners: if 
we would but think our Heavenly 
Father is more willing to grant for- 
giviness, than we are to expect it, 
it would save us many dark clouds. 
We are too apt to think of God, 
as we would of a mortal man, when 
we sin against Him. We are apt 
to think, had we committed such 
sins against man, we would not re- 
ceive forgiveness easily ; but God’s 
ways are not as our ways, neither 
His thoughts as our thoughts. O, 
no! and thanks be unto God for 
His unspeakable love in Christ 
Jesus, who is so ready and willing 
to forgive us, and who giveth us the 
victory over sin. It was the pure 
love of the Godhead, flowing out 
towards sinful huntanity, that 
brought Christ into the world; that 
“ whosoever believeth in Him should 
not perish, but have life everlasting.” 
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I shall now do my best to give an | 
account of results which here spring | 
from the divine influence of preach- 
ing and prayer. Meetingson board | 
the ship Vermont have been in-. 
strumental in forming a Bible elass | 
of upwards of forty members, the 
greater part of whom, at this time, 
are ploughing the ocean in different | 
parts of the world; carrying with 
them seed sown in good ground, 
which will at some future time 
spring up and bear fruit. The 
other members of the class who are. 
left, still continue in worshipping 
God; and it is delightful to be in our 
meetings. They are humble, but 
God, condescends to come into our) 
midst and blesses us. There have 
been two or three cases of genuine. 
conversion. They check swearing 
to a large extent; and the Sunday 
services are looked forward to by a 
great many men with a consider- 
able amount of pleasure. 

A great deal of work can be done 
among us seamen. God is blessing 
us ;—He sees within the rugged ex- 
terior of sailors that there dwells a 
very susceptible heart, which when 
touched by the Spirit of God melts 
in simplicity, only waiting for good 
advice and knowledge of the Scrip- 
tures, which alone can lead them 
to believe in the efficacy of the 
blood of Jesus Christ. Sailors are 
not the men who have got Gospel 
hardened hearts. ‘The majority of 
them left their homes when quite 
young—and they certainly could 
never have gone to a finer devil’s 
academy than the sea, for getting 
hardened in sin. When they do hear 
the sweet sound of the Gospel, they 
listen with interest, their thoughts 
revert to the reminiscences of their 
boyhood days when they went to 
church with their parents, and 
there heard the same plain old Gos- 
pel preached; or perhaps they 
may think of the many prayers of 
a saintly mother offered up to God 


and their conversion to Jesus. 


est our departed friends in Jesus, 


watch for our coming into the 


Sailors are not given to be de- 
monstrative, but when their deeper 
feelings are aroused, many a tear 

_ will course its way down a weather- 
beaten cheek, when the melting 
voice, “the voice as of many waters” 
murmurs the sweet sound of for- 
The holy 
love of Jesus which far surpasseth 
-woman’s love in loveliness, will 


golden city, the New Jerusalem. 


; giveness found in Jesus. 
‘ 
_ really melt hearts of steel. 


? 


| its members, when I say that it is 
our earnest desire, that people 
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for their deliverance from danger, 
Or 
finally the parting promise they 
gave that mother to meet her in 
heaven, is called to mind. Oh, we 
do not understand, or surely we 
seldom think with what creat inter- 


As Secretary of the Bible class, I 
_ express in this way the wishes of 
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from the shore would come and 
teach us, and pray for us, as we 
pray for them. We, on account of 
our calling in life, cannot go to 
them, but they can come to us. 
We would make you, dear brother, 
the medium of our desires to the 
outer world; we would cry unto 
them in the words of the man of 
Macedonia, “ Come over and help 
us.” We cannot reward the friends 
who may come, but God will, and 
will add to their crown of life 
other jewels ; and they will be bless- 
ed by our prayers. They may not 
always see the seed spring up, but 
God will see it, and will also re- 
ward the sower. May the love of 
Christ abide in you always,—is the 
prayer of your brother in Jesus, 


G. K., Seaman. 


5 OUR WORK: 


Buffalo, N. Y. 


- InJuly, Rev. P. G. Cook, and the young 
“men who labor with him, visited 45 steam 
“ers, 100 sailing vessels, 650 canal-boats, 
675 saloons and residences, and distribut- 
ed 8,400 papers and tracts. 37 Bibles and 
"Testaments were put on vessels and boats; 
“the total visit’ and calls were 1,400. By 
“this service and his chapel and street 
; reaching over 10,000 persons were in 
‘some way visited by the Gospel. There 


“were two errors, mainly typographical, 


‘in the statements in our last MAGAZINE, 

‘as to Mr. Coox’s work in June: first, 

Bethel work at this port, this year, open- 
ed with the beginning of May, not June, 
‘and second, the canal-boats visited in 
May were 315, and not 31. 

Reviewing his work for the first three 


if 


CORRESPONDENCE, REPORTS, Sc. 


months of the navigable season oi 1872 
Rev. Mr. Coox finds that in May, Juneand 
July,120 steamers were visited, 229 sailing 
vessels, 1570 canal-boats, 1875 saloons, &c., 
10,000 papers and tracts distributed, and 
3,704 visits made, and about 30,000 people | 
reached by these means and the others 
above spoken of. He writes most earnest- 
ly and urgently of the need of a “Sailor’s 
Home” in that port. 


Norfolk, Va. 

Audiences at Bethel services were 
smaller than before, in June, though a fair 
proportion of the seamen in port, attend- 
ed. During the month, 159 vessels were 
visited, 2,214 pages of tracts distributed 
with 130 copies of the SEAMEN’s FRIEND, 
and 23 Bibles and Testaments. The Sun- 
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day-school was unusually well attended, 
and the general aspect of things was en- 
couraging. In July, 68 vessels were vis- 
ited and as to signs of success, gen- 
erally speaking, in his labor—Chaplain 
CRANE says they are positive, if slow. 


Wilmington, N.C. and Savannah, Ga. 


In July very little was done at Wil- 
mington, for at this season few vessels 
are in harbor—At Savannah, Ga., the 
Port Society have sold the Bethel for 
$12,500, and with $7,000, bought a lot, on 
which they will erect a Bethel, Seamen’s 
Home and Chaplain’s residence. With 
but $19,000 in hand for this, they need 
more funds, and Chaplain WzxsBB has 
come northward to raise them. He has 
been steadily at his post since Nov. 10th, 
1868. 


Pensacola, Fia. 


Chaplain CARTER has been spending a 
short time with his sick family, at Mo- 
bile, but has returned and resumed labor. 


New Orleans, La. and Galveston, Texas. 


July 20th, as reported by Mr. G. W. 
HUuTcHEN, Colporteur, the ships in harbor, 
in New Orleans, were few. Attendance of 
sailors, however, at Sabbath services, was 
very good in point of numbers. The 

“Sabbath-school was to be continued at 
the Bethel all sumnier. The Reading- 
room is much sought after and used. 
The last letter of Chaplain KRAUSE at 
Galveston, makes bitter complaint and 
forcible exhibit of the imperative need 
for a Bethel Room in Galveston. He 
doubtsif anything can be accomplished 
there for seamen, until this want is met, 
and adds: “The city churches are too 
near for seamen to take an interest in 
meeting on board of ships—the places 
where they are often ill-treated and 
abused.” 
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Sweden. | 

In April, May and June, Rev. N. F 
WAHLSTEDT stationed at Helsingborg 
preached 36 times, and made 169 visits o: 
board of vessels. Helsingborg, Lands 
krona, Malmo and vicinity, Rea, Bors 
hausen and the island Hven, besides th 


- country round about, were the scenes ¢ 


these labors. Multitudes attended th 
preaching services. Many sailors, part 
cularly English and Norwegian, receive 
God’s word with thankfulness. Th 
meeting at Copenhagen referred to in th 
August number of the Sarors’ Maes 
ZINE, was an assembly of Christians iz 
terested in home missions, and a mee 
ing of the “ Evangelical Union,” at whic 
he presided, was held 29th and 30th J ca 
on the island Hven. Exercises too 
place in a “Mission House” built 
fishing men and sailors, as well as otha 
inhabitants. Here were hundreds « 
Christians of several denominations, fro» 
Sweden and Denmark ; and hundreds « 
fishers and sailors were brought togethe: 
Mr. WAuLSTEDT preached the openini 
sermon from Jno. 17: 19, 24. Discussion 
on the state of religion, with hymns ani 
further preaching followed. Mr. W 
speaks of the occasion as one of the high 
est interest and spiritual refreshmem 


JOHN LINDELIUS reports from Wisk 
and Buttle, for the same period (Apri' 
May and June). “In the winter,” H 
says “I am very weak, and cannot go ov 
for visiting the harbors before May Ist 
His service continues, as before, in visi 
ing vessels and leading prayer meeting: 
and in speaking and praying with th 
sick. God’s word has had progress, Hy 
declares, upon Gottland, in both tow 
and country. The state church is ¢ 
usual, cold or lukewarm, and it 
never perceived that any soul there bi 


comes awakened or converted. 


C. CARLSON, from Warberg and We: 
ige, rejoices that great blessings fro: 


a 
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tracts. 
- twice in Swedish, and once in English, 
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Gop attended his labors for the quarter 
ending in June. 
_ penetrated many dark hearts, and many 
- men, hitherto hostile, have begun to take 
part in the meetings, confessing, with 
_ “deep sorrow and affliction,” their sins. 


The Holy Ghost has 


Rey. A. FERNHOLM, at Gottenberg, 


4 writes, Aug. 8th, that since reaching his 


station, in May, he has been gradually 


and constantly getting really at work. 


He labors under some difficulty as to 
speaking with American and English 


_ sailors, from his unfamiliarity with their 


language, but yet he speaks to them, and 
testifies of Christ, making great use of 
He hopes, next year, to preach 


on the Sundays. In Jute and July he 
visited 28 Swedish, 11 Norwegian, 4 
Danish, 4 American, 8 English, and 1 


_ French vessel—in all, 56. He preached 
_ 32 sermons, besides visiting the little 
town Maistrand, a renowned bathing- 


place, situated among the rocks and 
islands, a few miles from Gottenberg, 
and there delivering a sermon before a 


large congregation of boatmen and 


visitors of the baths—among whom also 
was the Archbishop of Sweden ;—“cer- 
tainly the first time,’ says Rev. Mr. 
Fernholm, “a Swedish Archbishop has 
been present at a Baptist preaching in 
Sweden.” 
——__-2 0-—- 
Denmark. 

At Copenhagen, in the second quarter 
of this year, Rev. Mr. HANSEN visited 
400 vessels, being 21 English, 45 Swedish, 
85 Norwegian, 22 German, and 277 Dan- 
ish. Some of the sailors received his la- 
bors most kindly,more so than previously. 
“The Lord,” he says, “has been good to 
me—I have more patience and a more 


longing desire to see souls converted.” 


Sailors have been converted, in this time, 
at his church. “Several, who at the 
commencement of our conversations, 
withstood me, with all their might, have, 
before we parted, with tears of joy re- 
ceived a Testament from me.” 
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Mr. F, L. RymxKer’s letter, of July 
29th, from Odense, is mainly taken up 
with statements as to Sunday school 
work. Though there is great prejudice 
against the institution, among ministers, 
teachers, and the people generally—he is 
yet sustaining one with 80 children of 
the poorer classes, in attendance. At the 
close of 1871, there were in Denmark, he 
says, 10 Baptist Sunday schools, with 
42 teachers and 444 children. The 
Methodists, also, have four or five schools. 
In the conference of the Baptist churches 
of Denmark, held in June last, the first 
Sabbath of August was appointed as a 
day of prayer for children,—specially for 
those in Sunday schools. In an earlier 
letter, he reports labor tor April, May 
and June, as having been performed in 
Odense, Nyborg, Svendborg, Rudkjo- 
bin, Middlefurt, Fredericia and Kolding. 
These seaports each own about 50 to 200 
ships. In this labor, Mr. Rymker had 
both joy and sorrow—the latter, he says, . 
coming from his sense of personal insuf- 
ficiency for the great work entrusted to 
his hands. 


Mr. E. ERicxsson’s first report from 
Gefle, the scene of his new labors for this 
Society, is dated July 1st. Speaking of 
work at Gottenberg, prior to departure 
for Gefle, he says: “In the month of 
April, the sailors seemed generally more 
open for the word of salvation than be- 
fore.” 

May 17th he made a journey to Gotha 
Canal, afterwards visited Wenersborg, 
and preached, with a case of serious in- 
quiry and real conversion to Christ, 
among his hearers. From Trollhattan, 
where he stayed three days, preaching, 
many inquirers followed him, “ weeping 
in the way.” 

June 12th, he went to Gefle, taking 
Stockholm in his way, attending the 
Baptist conference, preaching, and con- 
versing with »nany seamen, some of them 
his old companions in sin. From the 
19th June he preached and labored at 
Gefle. The priests of the State church 
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will not permit him to preach in their 
new Seamen’s chapel—though he thinks 
they may do so. He needs money to 
purchase a boat, for his work. 


Mr. H. P. BerGu, writes July 15th, 
from Christiana :—“ As to my work, I 
have been much blessed this quarter. As 
you know, I have no place for holding 
services. I therefore thought it best to try 
a method quite new in this country. I 
got leave to preach on board a little ves- 
sel that lay close to the quay, in a com- 
manding place. The time was settled, 
and on Sunday, June 23rd, at 3 p.m., I 
held the first service, in behalf of seamen, 
ever held in this port, by a Norwegian 
sailor missionary. I had the great joy of 
preaching to about one hundred persons 
—a great many of whom were sailors, 
who listened with great attention. Since 
that time, I have been going on, by 
preaching, on shipboard, every Sunday, 
to always increasing audiences, so that 
on the last Sundays, I have preached to 
between five and six hundred hearers, a 
great part of whom were seamen. Pas- 
tor HANSEN and I are working together. 
The Lord bless our efforts.” 


4-6 _____ 
Chili, S. A. 


On Sunday, March 81st, writes Rev. Dr. 
SwaNey, four persons were received by 
profession, into the Union Church, in 
Talcahuano. Three of these were a por- 
tion of those natives who recently de- 
livered to me a large quantity of images 
and pictures that had been used in their 
Romish worship. 

“On Sunday, May 5th,a gentleman 
attended our services, who had not pre- 
viously heard preaching for twenty years. 
He came several times, and I arranged to 
send him religious papers to his residence 
in the interior. One of my regular 
hearers in Concepcion, had not heard 
preaching for ten years, till he heard me 
in Talcahuano. Three years of this time 
he spent as a sailor, and seven years he 
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was living in Chili. I have now eleven 
libraries afloat. I have, also, sent out,.. 
during the last whaling season, nearly 
2,000 papers, which are so labeled as to: 
advertise the mission. Request the: 
churches to pray for us, and for the- 
abundance of the sea.” 


REv. Dr. TRUMBULL writes from Val- 
paraiso, 8. A., July 2nd, of Rev. Dr. 
SwWANEY’s work at Talcahuano, thus :— 
“He is doing good service for sea-faring 
men. Hesupplies them with libraries 
and all reading ; he welcomes them to 
his house and hospitality, and reaches all 
who will accept his ministrations. True, 
it is a branch of his work—but a 
most important branch of it—and any 
facts connected with his work, he will 
gladly furnish. I send you the Record, 
which is designed to furnish items of in- 
formation as to these out-fields, and I 
should be very glad if you could find | 
anything, in it, to lay before your readers. © 
Many who are infiuenced here on shore, 
are really sea-faring men, who have set- 
tled down here and have families. For 
instance, I have just attended the funeral 
of a child of an American, who was a 
mate of a whaler, and has settled here, 

Our Colporteur, Mr. Muller, pays about 
100 visits monthly, to ships at anchor — 
in our harbor, and two or three times a 
week, sees the seamen that are ailing 
here in the hospital.” 


_— > 0 
For the Sailors’ Magazine. 
A Sailor Converted. 


Young O. A. O chose the sea as 
his vocation in life,and came early to sail | 
and be in company with light-minded sea- __ 
men. But as he had received a good | 
education and Christian instruction, he | 
was held back from the worst sins. He 
made several voyages to Copenhagen and 
there received a Bible, but it was laid in 
his chest. The holy book never was 
taken forward, unless he would write a 
letter to his two sisters, living in Norway, — 
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and then his Bible was used asa writing- 
desk,—when he took it out of the chest, 
wrote on it and laid it back again with- 
out reading in it, much less acting after 
its words. He was indeed afraid to read, 
thinking it should condemn his conduct. 

After he had frequently sailed to Co- 
penhagen, on a voyage in the North Sea 


_ there arose a violent tempest and the 


ship was in great danger. For a very 
long time he doubted of rescue, the dead 
seemed to stand before his frightened 
look and he was afraid to meet a righteous 
Judge, whom he had despised. At last 
the storm ceased ‘and he was saved. But 
the storm in his heart yet raged. When 
he the next night came upon his post, 
the sky was clear and the stars shining. 
He looked at them and they put in his 
mind the presence of the Lorp. Still 
more then, he felt the greatness of his sin 


_ in despising His advice and treading under 


foot Hislaw. Losing himself in eyeing 
the sky, he thought of his own sinful life, 
and therein his soul arose a desire to 
know, if such a sinner as he, could get 
mercy. Whocould say him that? 

In his distress thought fell on his Bible 
in the chest. With trembling hands he 
opened it, not knowing where he should 
read : he turned over the leaves, but noth 
ing spoke to his mind. At last he came 
to Matt: ix., 13, and he was now as if 
fastened with nails, by reading—“ For I 
am not come to call the righteous, but 
sinners to repentance.” He read and read 
again, because he could not believe what 
he was reading, but at last he broke out : 
“That it is, what 1am wanting! If He 
is come to call sinners, He is come for my 
sake!” and fell on his knees and praised 
Him, who made sinners happy. As he 
arose, he had peace with the Lord, 
through Jesus Christ. 


After he himself had found salvation, 
his first thought was on his two sisters in 
his home, and he implored the mercy of 
God also to savethem. Andas he at last 
went home, these two sisters immediately 
came out and told him what great bless- 
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ing the holy God had made for them in 
believing that the blood of Jesus Christ 
had cleansed them from all sin. When 
the first joy had ceased, he got to know, 
that in the moment, on which he in the 
North Sea had kneeled down for the 
throne of mercy, his sisters also had re- 
ceived light and salvation. 
P. EK. Rypine. 

BoRNHOLM, Denmark, Jan., 1872. 


Obituaries. 
ROBERT Map. 


It is not often that this community is 
called to mourn the loss of one so beloved 
as the young man whose name stands at 
the head of this article. He was the son 
of Edward Mead. When quite young a 
taste for the grand and inspiring scenes 
of old ocean was developed, which finally 
culminated in a voyage to China, in the 
well known ship Samuel Russell, Capt. 
Lucas, owned by A. A. Low & Co. of 
New York. In the preparations for the 
voyage IL was brought into quite intimate 
relations with the deceased, and was very 
pleasantly impressed with his frank and 
manly bearing. He greatly endeared 
himself to me. The voyage was a suc- 
cessful one and he fully met the high ex- 
pectations of the Captain and owners. He 
often alluded to the privilege he had en- 
joyed of seeing so much of the world. 
He had a taste for nature in her grand 
and most sublime aspects. 

After his return from China, knowing 
that his kind and indulgent parents did 
not prefer the life of a sailor for him, he 
cheerfully yielded his wishes to theirs, and 
in the spirit of a dutiful son, went to sea 
no more; though his characteristic spirit 
of adventure still clung to him, and after 
spending some time amid the scenes 
of his childhood at his delightful Chris- 
tian home, he went to Colorado, where he 
spent several years. His success was 
so abundant that his fond parents had 
reason to hope that before many years he 
would return with a competency, to cheer 
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them in their declining years. But alas 
for all human hopes! Health failed, and 
early in the year he came home to die. 
For months, hopes were entertained of 
his recovery, but his disease was compli- 
cated and seemed to bafile the skill of the 
most eminent physicians. 

Seldom have the sympathies of the com- 
munity been more excited than by his 
patient endurance and calm resignation 


under the most severe and protracted suf-: 


fering. All that wealth, friends and af 
fection could command was his, but He 
who doeth all things well, had decreed, 
“thus far and no farther,” and, August 
11th, the voyage of life was ended, at the 
age of twenty-three. We trust he has 
entered the haven of rest. 

This beautiful afternoon, the air de- 
lightful with the soft breezes from the 
ocean he loved so well, a great number 
of sympathizing friends and neighbors 
assembled at the house, and then at the 
Second Congregational church, to pay the 
last tribute of respect to his memory. 

, aD aaa se 
GREENWICH, Conn., August 14th, 1872. 


REv. PETER BOUGHTON. 


We have just received intelligence of 
the death of Rev. PETER BoucuTon. 
He died August 4th, in Titusville, Pa., 
at the residence of his son-in-law Mr. 
SAMUEL MINor. 

For some years he was an aceptable 
agent of the AMERICAN SEAMEN’s 
FRIEND SocreTy, and many of the 
churches in Philadelphia, Washington, 
Albany, Buffalo and other places respond- 
ed liberally to his earnest appeals on be- 
half of seamen. He was truly the friend 

of sailors and labored for them with a 
zeal and disinterestedness seldom wit- 
nessed. He was highly respected and 
beloved. A friend writes: 


“As his body weakened, his faith 
strengthened, and his last days were full 
of the most abiding faith and clearest 
confidence and trust. After he seemed 
oblivious to all that was passing around 
him, and had ceased to notice conversation 
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in the room, his daughter began to repeat’ 
the words of the verse beginning, ‘ Yea 
though I walk through the valley of the 
shadow of death, I will fear no evil? He 
at once aroused and looked at her with 
most intense eagerness, seeming to ex- 
press in looks, that those were the 
thoughts of his heart, and as soon as the 
quotation was finished he sank back 
again in apparent unconsciousness and 
soon passed away.” IUpil eaal BE, 


<0 
The U. S. Shipping-Commissioner’s 
Bill, 

Printed in our last number, went into 
operation on the 6th of August, and as 
was anticipated, aroused the opposition 
of the old shipping-masters and some of 
the sailor landlords, in this city. Divers 
and sundry newspaper articles, inflam- 
matory, vituperative, etc., found their 
way into one or two of the daily papers, 
arraigning the law and the Commission- 
er, and attempting to establish the bad 
character of both, but the principal effect 
of these publications has appeared to be 
the drawing of a good deal of attention 
to both, which might not otherwise have 
been excited at all, with the creation of a 
general desire and expectation that the 
new Act shall have the fairest of trials. 

At this writing the opposition has very 
largely subsided, and the business of fur- 
nishing all the vessels which come with- 
in the provisions of the Act, with seamen, 
goes forward uninterruptedly. 

In this connection, the Board of Trus- 
tees of our Society having forwarded 
resolutions of thanks to U. 8. Senator 
BucKINGHAM, of Connecticut, and U. §. 
Representative CONGER, of Michigan, for. 
their active agency in securing the passage 
of the new Bill, the first named gentleman 
has sent in reply the following letter : 

Norwicu, Conn., July 31, 1872. 
Mr. Wo. A. Booru, PRESIDENT AMERI- 
CAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCIETY: 

My Dear Sir :—I am in receipt of your 
esteemed favor of the 27th inst., together 
with the testimonial of the Board of 
Trustees of your Society, expressing their 
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approval of my services in aid of the pas- 
sage of the Shipping-Commissioner’s Bill 
through Congress, and beg leave to as- 
sure you,and the Board, that while I 
gratefully appreciate the kind sentiment 
which you and they express, yet I am not 
aware of having done more than a plea- 
sant duty, or of having rendered any ser- 
vice which merits suchatribute. The Hon. 
O. D. ConGER of the House of Represent- 
atives gave great attention to the details 
of the Bill, and for its final passage we 
are indebted to him, more than to any 
other gentleman unless it is Capt. Dun- 


CAN. 
With the assurance of continued inter- 


est in your Society and a high apprecia- 
tion of yeur approval of my action, I am, 
Truly your ob’t. servant, 
W. A. BUCKINGHAM. 


Ag illustrating the actual working of 
the Act, we preserve here, the following 
from the WV. Y. Evening Post of August 
8th, 1872 : 


Captain Duncan, the Shipping-Commis- 
sioner, said to-day that the law has thus 
far worked admirably. Large numbers of 
sailors have applied for berths, at the ship- 
ping office, which is in the new Seamen’s 
Exchange, in Cherry Street. Many cap- 
tains of vessels have been supplied there 
with crews, and instead of opposing the 
law, as reported, have taken pains to ex- 
press their satisfaction with it, as have 
numerous ship owners. In regard to the 
accusation of some shipping-masters that 
it was folly to suppose that all vessels 
leaving this port could be supplied by a 
single office, Commissioner Duncan said 
that the best answer to that was the fact 


. that the same thing was done in Liver- 


pool and London. He said also, that the 
reports, circulated by shipping agents, 
that vessels are lying in port which 
cannot obtain crews, as the boarding- 
house keepers prevent sailors from going 
to the Commissioner’s office, are wholly 
without foundation. Despite the influ- 
ence of their landlords, the seamen are 
applying to him in such numbers that it 
is difficult to get places for them all. 
One section of the act, to which objec- 
tion is made, is that providing that every 
vessel bound to a foreign port shall be 
provided with a safe and suitable room 
in which a fire shall be kept for the use 
of seamen. It is alleged that in the case 


of petroleum vessels, fires cannot be kept 
below deck without risk of an explosion. 
Commissioner Duncan says that this sec- 
tion was forced on the bill by its oppon- 
ents as an amendment, in the hope of de- 
feating or injuing the act. If it is found 
impracticable, it must be evaded on the 
ground that a “safe” room can not be 
provided. 

A case illustrating the benefits confer- 
red on the seaman, by the new law, was 
witnessed at the shipping office this morn- 
ing. Three sailors who had shipped on 
the vessel American Congress, reported 
that they were owing from ten to fifteen 
dollars to the keepers of their boarding- 
house, and that the latter had refused 
them permission to sail. Under the old 
system these men must either have left 
their chests in the hands of the “land 
sharks” or have shipped on some vessel 
which they did not wish to join, but 
which their landlords, with the shipping 
agents in partnership with them, had an 
interest in supplying with men. In the 
latter case a considerable sum would 
have been deducted from their advanced 
wages, Commissioner Duncan told the 
men to return to their boarding-houses 
and demand their bills, cautioning their 
landlords to charge nothing that was not 
right, and he would see that the bills 
were paid. One of the sailors, a boy, soon 
returned with the intelligence that when 
he asked for his bill his landlord threaten- 
ed him with violence, and he was obliged 
toTeave. He was sent back to the house 
again, accompanied by an officer detailed 
by the Commissioner to protect him. 


The fees accruing from the new system 
which, it is thought, will amount to 
about $60,000 a year, will be applied to 
the support of the office, and the excess 
paid into the United States Treasury. 


To carry out the provisions of the law 
which forbid the “runners” of board- 
ing-houses to board vessels in the harbor, 
Commissioner Duncan has today des- 
patched several officers with a steam-tug to 
watch for violations of the law and arrest 
offenders. The sailors themselves appear 
to be highly pleased with the new act. 
Those conversed with at the Seamen’s 
Exchange, where large numbers of them 
make use of the reading room and bowl- 
ing alley, said that it would be of great 
benefit in guarding sailors from extor- 
tion. Those who had been in England 
said that the similar system there had 
proved of great advantage to them. They 
seemed especially gratified by the new 
rule in regard to the boarding of vessels 
by boarding-house runners, who, they said 
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carry liquor with them and get the men 
drunk before they go ashore, when they 
get them easily into their clutches and 
remorselessly plunder them. 


Already, in a score of cases, Commis- 
sioner DUNCAN has been called on to act 
asa magistrate, in cases of complaint from 
sailors and Captains alike. 

A branch office has been established at 
149 West Street, corner Barclay Street, 
for shipping and paying off the crews of 
coasting vessels lying on the North River. 


The following is the first fifteen days’ 
work in the office in the SEAMEN’S 
EXCHANGE, up to the evening of 
August 22nd, 1872,in the way of shipping 
seamen. Among other expressions of 
hearty good will and approbation receiy- 
ed from ship-owners, since the law has 
gone into effect, is the testimony of Messrs. 
TROWBRIDGE, of New Haven, Conn., 
given in person to the Commissioner, for 
whom eight vessels, here named, have 
been cleared,—that they have never in all 
their experience, had so good crews 
furnished them, or in soshort time, as 
those which have now been shipped from 
this office. j 


No. 
Name. Where bound. of men 
tn crew. 

Ship American Congess, London, 23 
Schr. J. P. Auger, Para, 6 
Brig Alice Starrett, Lisbon, 8 
Rark Palo Alto, Marseilles, 9 
Schr. Helen J. Holway, Demarara, 6 
Brig N. Stowers, St. John, P. R., 8 
Bark Pohono, Cow Bay, 8 
Schr. Jas Ford, do. 7 
Brig Maria Wheeler, do. 7 
Scbr. John Rose, Demarara, 6 
Bark Sunshine, Baltic, 9 
Schr. D. W. Sanders, Guadaloupe, 5 
Bark Sandy Hook, Cadiz, 9 
Schr. Ocean Pearl, Martirique, % 
U.S. 8. Steamer Bache, Coasting, 5 
Brig Robert Dillon, Cadiz, 8 
Brig Robert Mowe, W. Indies, a 
Ship Celestial Empire, Antwerp, 24 
Bark Ellen Dyer, Cronstadt, 9 
Bark Montezuma, Barbadoes, 10 
Brig Susan Bergen, Malaga, 8 
Schr. Wm. R. Knighton, Jamaica, 5 
Ship Webster, London, 32 
Brig Five Brothers, France, 8 
Brig Stephen Bishop, Montevideo, 8 
Bark Waldo, Seville, 9 
Bark M. W. Brett, Montreal, 9 
Brig Charlotte, Jamaica, ¢f 
Schr. Hannah Coomar, St. Martin, 5 
Brig Hattie E. Wheeler, Cardenas, 8 
Sehr. Sunbeam, Bar)adoes, 5 
Brig Dan’! Trowbridge, W. Indies, 7 
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No. 
Name. Where bound. of men 
4 in crew. 

Bark Casco, Richmond and 
S. America, 8 
Bark Reindeer, Barbadoes, 9 
dchr. Susan Wright, Cadiz, % 
Brig Eva N. Johnson; Alicante, Spain, fe 
Brig Uncle Sam., Porto Rico, 6 
Ship Gold Hunter, San Francisco, 16 
Schr. Lizzie Ives, Santa Cruz, ai 
Brig Stockton, Buenos Ayres, 8 
Schr. Azelda & Laura, Baracoa, 5 
Bark Dorchester, Gibraltar, 8 
Bark Car}ton, Porto Prince, 9 
San Francisco, 20 


Ship See 
Bark John E. Holbrook, Marseilles, 


Brig Favorite, W. Indies, 

Brig Renshaw, Cienfuegos, 

Brig Vernan H, Hill, St. Domingo, 

Bark Excelsior, Cadiz, 1 


Rio de Janeiro, 
Porto Rico, 


Schr. Ficrence Shay, 
Brig Castilian, 


Bark Cardenas, Havana, 

Brig Don Quixote, Lisbon, 

Ship Tabor, San Francisco, 2 
Bark Auantic, W. Indies, 

Bark Carib, St. Croix, 1 
Bark G. De Zaldo, Cardenas, 

Bark Antelope, Santa Cruz, 

Ship Screamer, Savannah, 2 
Brig John Brighton, Lisbon, 

Bark E‘iza White, Gibraltar, 

Ship ‘‘ Nor’ Wester,” Bristol, 2 


Schr. Gertrade Phummer, Demarara, 
Schr. Grismere of St. 


Thomas, 
Schr. Tampico, 


Brig Piercis Honkley, 
“cbr. John Randolph, 


W. Indies, 
Indianola, 
Brunswick, Ga., 
Charleston, 
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Brig Swanee, Fernandina, Fla., 
Schr. B. F. Waite, Rondout, 

Yacht Alarm, Newport, 

Yacht Dauntless, do. 

Yacht Palmer, do. 

Schr. Adolph Ingal, Georgetown, 2 
Schr. Wm. Farren, 0. 2 
Schr. Clara Woodhouse, Brazos, 7 
Brig Gilmore Meredith, Woodstock, Me., 8 
Schr. B. F. Wait, Calais, 3 
Rev. Cutter Hamilton, Coasting, 7 
Schr. E. M. Pennell, St. Mary, Ga., 4 


Steamship Dakota, San Francisco, 57 
0. 


D Crescent City, Havana, O83 
Do San Vranciseo, Bermuda, 34 
Do. City of Merida, Vera Cruz, 50 
Do.  Bienville, Aspinwall, 64 
Do. ‘Tybee, Port au Platte, 29 
Do. Vicksburg, Turks Island, 21 
Do. Metropolis, Havana, 21 
Do. Ocean Queen, Aspinwall, 84 
Do. Morro Vastle, Havana, 59 
Do. South America, Rio de J aneiro, 65 
Do. Perit, St. Thomas, 22 
Bark Serene, Montevideo, 13 
Schr. J. C. Noyes, Demarara, _ 6 
Bark Snowden, Gibraltar, 9 
Bark Frank, Baltic, 10 
Bark May Flower, W. Indies, 10 
Schr. Annie Whiting, Demarara, i 
S. S. San Francisco, Bermuda, 34 
98 vessels, 1,309 


More than fifty of these vessels, we 
have noted, had on board loan libraries 
from the AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND 
SOCIBTY. 


In some other United States ports, ap- 
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pointments of Shipping-Commissioners 
have been made, and the same good work- 
ing is, sofar, apparent. In Philadelphia, 
the Commissioner is Capt, JoHn H. 
Youne. Here the old runners for the 


tions of the law, by keeping sailors from 
shipping, but a telegram was sent to the 
New York Commissioner's office and in 
three or four hours a fine crew was sent 
from this city, for the vessel which re- 
quired them. The Commissioner in Bos- 
ton, Mr. JOHN BABSON, with Capt. A. A. 
FRASER as Deputy. Statements from 
that city indicate success in the adminis- 
tration of the new Act. So at Baltimore, 
Md., uncer Commissioner E. A. ABBOTT, 
and at New Bedford, Mass., under Capt. 
B. HALLETT, the Commissioner. The 
Secretary of the United States Treasury 
has issued a circular to Custom-House 
Collectors, in all cities where Commis- 
sioners are not yet appointed, requesting 
them to act as such, until such appoint- 
ments are made. 


—__—». 0<>_____ 


The Forty-Fourth Annual Report 

Of our Society is just issued, and may be 
had at our Rooms. We are gratified to 
find in summing up from it, that our re- 
ceipts, for twelve months, from the City 
of New York,—in individual donations, 
and in collections from churches and 
Sunday Schools, were never so large, 
save in the year when our debt of $14.000 
was paid by a special effort. This, while 
no legacies whatever came to us from 
this quarter, during the year. 

————q@8r9>—— 
Position of the Principal Planets for 
September, 1872. 

MERCURY is a morning star during 
this month; is in conjunction with the 
moon on the morning of the 2nd at 2h. 
56m. being 8° 57/ south; is stationary 
among the stars on the morning of the 


8th at 6h.34m.; isat the greatest distance 
from the sun on the evening of the 15th 


ie 


boarding-houses sought to clog the opera-. 
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at 9h. 5m., being 17° 53/ west of that lu- 
minary. 


VENUS is an evening star setting about 


‘an hour after the sun; is in conjunction 
‘ with the moon on the evening of the 8rd 


at 9h. 43m., being 3° 49’ south. 


MARs is a morning star rising three 
hours before the sun; is in conjunction 
with Jupiter on the 21st, at 84m. before 
noon, being 388’ south ; is in conjunction 
with the moon on the evening of the 28th 
at 6h. 57m., being 3° 56/ south. 


JUPITER is a morning star rising also 
about three hours before the sun; is in 
conjunction with the moon on the 28th at 
43m. past noon, being 4° 29/ south. 


SaTurN during the evenings of this 
month will be found situated in the 
south, crossing the Meridian on the Ist 
at 8h. 18m., being 22° 29/ south of the 
Equator, and on the 80th at 6h. 24m. be- 
ing then 22° 32/ south ; is in conjunction 
with the moon on the morning ofthe 12th 
at 5h. 46m., being 3° 13/ north; is sta- 
tionary among the stars on the forenoon 
of the 18th at 8h. 58m. Jetaal ol Jb}, 


Clinton Pont Observatory on the Hud- 


80n. 
ee 


Disasters in July, 1872. 


The number of vessels belonging to, or bound 
to or from ports in the United States, reported 
totally lost and missing during the month, 
is 18, of which 5 were wrecked, 1 abandoned, 7 
burned, 1 sunk by collision, 1 foundered, and 3 
are missing. They are classed as follows, 1 
steamer, 2 ships, 5 barks, 7 vrigs, 3 schconers, 
and their total value, exclusive of cargoes, is 
estimated at $348,000. 

Below is the iist, giving names, ports, whence 
hailling, destinations, &c. Those indicated b 
a w, wore wrecked, @, abandoned, b, burned, 
sc, sunk by collision, f, foundered, and m, 
missing, 

STEAMER. 
Queen, b, (at Eastport, Me.) 


SHIPS. 


Ivanhoe, m, from Pensacola, for Sunderland. 
Elpis, b, (at Hunter’s Point, L. I.) 


BARKS. 


Nonpareil, 6, from Beyrout, for Boston. 

Now Orle:ns, m, from Leghorn, for New York. 
Erasmo, w, from Leghorv, for New York. 
Arequipa, b, from New York, for Gt. Yarmouth. 
Edward, b, (at Hunter’s Point, L. I.) 
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BRIGS. 


THE SAILORS’ 


Christian IX, m, from Baltimore. for Belfast, T. 
Haidee, w, from Wilmington, for Kingston, Ja. 


Juno, w, from Boston, for St. John, N. B. 


Jesus, Maria y Jose, w, from Las Tunas, for 


Charleston. 
Max, }, (at Hunter’s Point, L. I.) 
Roslyn, b, (at Hunter’s Point, L. I.) 
Credo, a, from Darien, for Aberystwith. 


SCHOONERS. 
G. W. Clifford, w, (Fisherman. ) 


Conrad Fox, f, from Baltimore, for Charleston. 


Diadem, sc, from Rondout, for Providence. 


Ship Wm. Ross, of Boston, 919 tons, built at 


Portsmouth, N. H.,in 1859, has been sold 
Callao by Bryce, Grace & Co., for $12,500. 


ne <e 


Receipts for July, 1872. 


New HAMPSHIRE. 


Brookline, Ust chve.s.-accace-ce Boasaien 60 
Concord, lst ch........ SCA ORGS ONSNEOO 38 
Laconia, J. S. Jewett, L. M.... .-.-... 


VERMONT. 
St. Johnsbury, No. Cong. ch 


MASSACHUSETTS. 


Andover West, Ladies Sea. Friend 
Society, of wh. $15 for lib’y, and bal. 
to const. James B. Smith and Mrs. 
Margaret Luscomb, L. M’s.......... 

Aishland 5 joheactcnem'ccer ae 


Charlestown, Winthrop ch.........._.. 
Mrs sSoebs Se wallccncnenmnses semen ee 
East Boston, Maverick ch...... 
ASU DOUG ASS sacs 92 Sacsins ate 
A friend of sailors, R. C. M 
Schr. Anne Mitchell by A. Williams... 2 
Brig Maggie Capt. and crew..-...... 23 
Halmonth Cong, Sos. screws ooeecese 17 
Granby s Cong S0G..0-s scat cs ese eeeens 15 
Harvard jets a WVILIAE Ss ooeae cn. Sema 3 
Hopkinton; S.o5 adds. -c-. ingestion 8 
INorthuw eymonuth ooo scccee sdeewecee 35 
Plymptenada es ntess ca eceee wince Boe 
Randolph, A friend, lib’y.....-........ 20 
South Weymouth, Union ch., I. Reed, 
Libp yes 20 see tee ence ais ee 36 
Worcester, Central ch.......--.--.0..- 44 
Old sSoutheohnsretcn \sceece eae setae 40 
Yarmouth, Solomon Taylor,........... 2 
RHODE ISLAND. 
Pawtucket, E. Nickerson, lib’y..-.... 20 
Providence, 2nd Cong. ch.............. 93 
Member of Central Cong. ch......... i 
COXNECTICUT. 
Bristol, Cong. ch., to const. H. J. Mer- 
chant aud L. L. Brewster, L. M’s.... 64 
Bridgeport, lst Cong. ch....... - 353 
Chester, Cong. ch........ 10 
Clinton, W. D. Hilliard.. 20 
Miss Nancy Stanton.....-......-.-.. 10 
Darien, Mrs Rey. E. D. Kinney....... 
Mrs HALA Swalinseese ee wos eee 
Farmington, Cong. S. §., lib’y....-.... 20 
Greenwich, R. S. Brinckerhoff......... 5 


at 


02 
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Hartford, Wethersfield Ave. 8. 5S., for 
lib’ 


Gong ch. 8.S., Hb’ y--<<-0asceste os 
Lebanon, Cong. ch., Goshen Soc 
New Haven, Ist M. E. ch ... 


New Milford, Ladies Mite Soc.... 
Rockville, 2nd Cong. ch. §. S., lib’y..-. 
Southington, Cong. ch.-.-..-----.-- slain 
Watertown Cong. ch. and Soc....--.-- 
Westchester, Cong. ch. S. S., lib’y----- 
NEw YORK. 
Amsterdam, Pres. ch., of wh. a lady, 
SIS Tib’y...-22--- oe ce nnn ao spieossce 
Bridgeport, Bap. ch.-..-----.--- sejeleies se 
Buffalo, Henry Childs.....--..-...--... 


Lyon & Baker...-..--2-----2---n00-0. 
(Bushy HOWard’s. sc csendceacisasamcis 
SW Db Creo Ber a adoaSecccsecesric ae 
Brooklyn, lst Pres. ch. Henry St....--- 
Miss ©. Davies, lib’y.-........-- 


M. E. ch 


Fairport, Cong. ch.....-... eae eee 
Genesee, Bap. Ass’n....------ Boeodon 
Hudson, Smith Thompson, lib’y.--..-.- 
Ref. ch., in part..-...-. Aposeaars sieforaiee 
S:Silst Press eh.2.css46-seeseeeee 
Jamaica, Ist Ref. ch....-....<-.---ce-- 
Kinderhook, Ref. ch. add’l, of wh. 0. 
H. Wendover, $20 lib’y....-.-.-.-.-- 
Leroy; Pres. che onccenecenics APB Acs <5 
Liverpool, Pres. ch: ....5...cecscce- sos 
Nassau, Pres. ch., 
New Rochelle, Simeon Lester, lib’y--- 
New York, S.S. Missionary Ass’n Pres. 
Mom. ich. 3-5. 22. coees. siege See 
Capt. Wm. Strickland, ship G. Strick- 
LAE Sa 2o ow sera ea eie or soe eae teas 
Capt. L. Blanchard, bark Caro..-.-.- 
Capt. 8S. H. Briard, bark Galveston. -. 
Capt. W. E. Trefry, ship Besste 
(OPED Beane Ban aan deads Miele orators 
J, /O0Bogertids case) ce emcee teee 
Pee 


C 
Port Ewen, Ref. church, in part-.-...- 
Rochester, A friend of seamen. .... eee 
Walters &- Ling... nse caeece oe 
dno. H.\ Cooks n- seimetsee 
South New Berlin, M. E. ch. 
Bap. ch 
Sweden; Pres: ehicceocu cose cee eee seers 
Bap: chicct. vine Seater ates asters clei ae 
ME. ch., individualsccnesstescures 
West Aurora, Cong. ch......-. senereee 
Yonkers, Ref. ch., of wh. $30 to const. 
Rev. D Cole, D. D., L. M., and Miss 
Florrie I. Rollins for lib’y, $20 05, 
Misses F. and §. Stilwell, E. Lillie 
Parsons, Capt. J. Peene and Geo. 
Stewart, each $20 for lib’s 


NEW JERSEY. 
Belvidere, Ist Pres. ch 


Morristown, W. L. King, for Marseilles. 28 
6 


Princeton, 2d Pres. ch....... 


PENNSYLVANIA. 
Bloomsburg, Mrs. Mary L. Neal . 


15 00 
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Library Reports. 


During July, 1872, thirty-seven libra 
ries went to sea from the Society’s Rooms, 
80 Wall Street, twenty new and seven- 
teen refitted ; the last named as follows : 
No. 995, on schr. J. Rommel, for Washing- 
ton; No. 1,725, on brig J. A. Hallock, 
for Gibraltar ; No. 1,865, on schr. Matzi- 
da, for Tampico ; No. 2,642, 0n schr. Pis- 
cataqua, for South America ; No. 2,827, on 
brig Bright Star, for St. Johns; No. 
2,840, books read with interest, gone to 
Jacmel, on schr. MU. D. Leach; No. 3,189, 
on schr. Sarah Elizabeth, for Cuba ; No. 
3,197, books appreciated—gone to Gal- 
veston, on brig Ocean Hagle ; No. 3,391, 
been to San Francisco and other ports, 
read with interest—gone to Porto Rico, on 
brig Apollo; No. 3,894, on schr. Ben, for 
Wilmington ; No. 3,464, read and ap- 
preciated—gone to Cadiz, on bark 7. C. 
Jones; No. 3,529, much read, gone to 
Kingston, on brig Louisa; No. 3,594, 
read with profit, gone to Pernambuco, 
on bark Ocean Express; No. 3,686, on 
bark Fearless, for Genoa ; No. 3,697, read 
by several crews with interest and profit, 
gone to Galveston, on brig W. Mallory ; 
No. 3,704, on schr. Wapella, for Savan- 
nah ; No, 3,997, on bark C. 8S. Rogers, for 
Mobile. 


Wit 


vi 


September, Published by the American Seamen’s Friend Society, N. Y. 1872, 


Seldom have we had better testimony 
to the use and blessing of our work, than 
in the following : 


Ship Richard Rylands, 

Rio de Janeiro, June 18th, 1872. 
To the Secretary and Managers of the 
AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCIETY, 
80 Wall Street, New York. 

GENTLEMEN :—I beg to apprise you 
that a library you lent me in June, 1871, 
for the use of the crew of the ship Zimi, 
of St. John, N. B., is at present on board 
that ship, in charge of Capt. McNab, who 
succeeded me in command, I having left 
that ship in Liverpool to join the above 
named ship belonging to the same em- 
ploy. 

Submitting to the wish expressed by 
you on my receipt of the library, as to 
what results may have aitended.-its use, I 
beg to make you acquainted with its 
twelve months’ history. The library was 
receivedin June, 1871, in New York, went 
from there to Quebec, to Barrow, Eng- 
land, to Ardrossan, Scotland, to New Or- 
leans and to Liverpool, England, and to 
Boston, where I expect it is about this 
time. 

The library box was placed on deck 
every Sunday, (weather permitting) and 
free access was had at all times, to it, by 
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the men. The books were universally 
read,and I noticed a marked difference in 
the men who read them, especially in the 
manner in which the Sunday was spent 
by them. The German and Norwegian 
books were highly appreciated by those 
belonging to those nations. As re- 
gards conversions, I have none to report. 
But the constant falling of religious 
truths on the mind and the heart of the 
most callous and depraved must have its 
effect eventually. The casual glance at a 
passage of Scripture will sometimes call 
to memory old recollections of our youth, 
or of Sunday-schools where it was learn- 
ed, or of a fond mother, who taught it to 
us. As regards myself, I have derived 
profit and pleasure from the perusal of 
your books, and have occasion to thank 
you sincerely for the loan of the library. 
It has been the means of enlivening those 
seeds sown in a Sabbath-school twenty 
years ago :—God grant that they may 
bring forth abundantly to his honor and 
and praise. A pious lady, the wife of 
the late minister of the church I general- 
ly attend when at home, in course of 
conversation with me, previous to my 
leaving England, asked me, “ why do you 
not have prayers on board your ship at 
sea?” Icouldnot tellher why. Butshe 
made me promise that I would try the ex- 
periment. Ihavedoneso. The first Sun- 
day after we left, I notified the men that 
any who chose to come aft to prayers at 7 
p. m., could do so. Judge my surprise 
when 28 out of 27 on board, came. The ap- 
prentice read a chapter from the New 
Testament anda Psalm, after which pray- 
ers were read by myself, and at the desire 
of two men,I resolved to have prayers 
and reading the Scriptures every evening. 
"They have been well attended, never, on 
any occasion, by a less number than 12, 
and with effects plainly discernible by 
the men’s conduct. No swearing, no ob- 
scene language, everything going on 
comfortably and smoothly and no trouble. 
We have no library on board this voyage. 
We are going to Calcutta from Rio; 
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could you send some tracts and papers if 
any ship is coming that way from your 
port, they would be highly appreciated 
by the men, I know. 

I shall write you again from Calcutta. 
Thanking you again for the loan of the li- 
brary—hoping it will be received in good 
condition, | beg to remain, gentlemen, 

Yours Very Respectfully, 
Gro. CAWLEY, 


Master Ship Richard Rylands. 


We print the letter below, for it speaks 
to the point, as to appreciation of our li- 
brary work, by sailors themselves. 


No. 3,165. NEw York, May 20th, 1872. 

In returning this library, I beg to hand ° 
you enclosed, ten dollars, ($10) as a small 
token of gratitude for the valuable ser- 
vices it has rendered, not only in assisting 
to keep order on board, but also in lead- 
ing the officers and crew to spend many 
hours usefully, which would have been 
spent otherwise, had they no good books 
to occupy their time. I have every reason 
to believe that it has done much good. 
For my own part I can truly say that I 
have read and re-read many of the books 
with profit, and I hope that so excellent an 
institution as the SEAMEN’s FRIEND So- 
cInTY may long continue to do good and 
be an example to other countries. 

I am now bound to the River Platte and 
shall feel thankfal forthe loan of another 
library, before sailing. 


Yours Affectionately, 
‘ S. Prrry, 
Master Bark Jane Young. 


—_~—— +-< 


THE INFANT CLAss.—In Newark, New 
Jersey, an infant class in one of the 
churches, collected one hundred dollars 
for the heathen, before the older people 
were started in their part of the work. 


“AND A LITTLE CHILD SHALL LEAD 
THEM,” 


Ye Aas 


THE LIFE BOAT. 


A “Giving” Sunday-School. 


“B” writes to the Sunday-School Times 
of 13th July 1871, as follows: “In May, 
1853, a Youth’s Missionary Society was 
formed in connection with the Sunday- 
school of the First Congregational Church 
of Norwalk, Conn. The funds for the 
first six years amounted to $972.96, aver- 
age $162.16. The next three years their 
contributions amounted to $766.67; 
average $255.22. In 1862 they constitut- 
ed each class a missionary band, with an 
appropriate name ; and, for the next nine 
years they gave $3,385.18 ; average $376.- 
13. The last year they adopted the 
system of taking their collections by en- 
velopes and registers, and they contribut- 
ed $727.54, including nearly $170 to re- 
lieve the burnt-out Sunday-schools of 
Chicago and Michigan. Thus, in nine- 
teen years, they have given $5,852.35. 
This school is not a large one, its aver- 
age attendance for the past year being 
167.” 
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How to Build. 


One brick at a time, and so the wall 
grows up. No manever built a brick 
house ina moment. Slowly and wearily 
all day long, the hod-carrier climbs the 
ladder with his hod full ot bricks or mor- 
tar, and then the mason handles every 
brick by himself; and, by laying brick 
upon brick, he at last completes the build- 
ing. Do you know that life is like such 
a building? It is made up of little mo- 
ments and of little acts, like the bricks 
that make the wall; and they must all, 
be faithfully improved and performed, or 
the whole will come to ruin in the end. 
If the mason should place one brick 


. wrong, the whole wall would be wrong ; 


and so if we form one bad habit and per- 
sist in it, whether it be lying, stealing, 
smoking, or drinking, or some other evil, 
our whole lives are wrong. How neces- 
sary, then, that we should seek God’s 
help if we wish to have our lives right 
in his sight ! 
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** Lord, Save Me.” 
Matt. 14: 30. 
BY M. E. MARSHALL. 


Lorn, save me; let Thy pitying eye 
Loox down upon me from on high ; 
And when in faith I look to Thee, 
Lord, save me on a stormy sea— 


A sea of sin, whose dark waves roll 
And break above my frightened soul— 
Billows by winds of passions tost: 
Oh! save me, Lord, lest I be lost. 


Here let Thy love, whose strength unknown 
Can for my weakness all atone, 

Stretch forth its hands to rescue me: 

Lord, save me on a stormy sea. 


Upon the sea I ventured forth 

To meet thee, Lord—oh! be not wroth, 
For when my faith gave way to sight, 
The sunlight turned to darkest night. 


There beat on me the rain and sleet, 
The waters parted ‘neath my feet; 
*Twas then in grief I cried to Thee, 
Lord, save me on this stormy sea. 


O love unknown! beyond our thought, 
That from the highest heavens brought 
The Sun of Righteousness to shine 

On this benighted heart of mine! 


The hand of love was stretched to save, 
And drew me from a watery grave: 
Let none but Thee my soul demand, 
*T was rescued by Thine own right hand. 


Thou canst the hosts of hell defeat, 
And sin was trodden ’neath Thy feet, 
’T was Thou alone salvation brought, 
And by Thy blood are sinners bought. 


Then let me still aspire to raise 
A song of gratitude and praise ; 
And when temptation draweth nigh, 
Lord, save me —this shall be my ery. 


Advocate and Guardian. 


———— -+ @ 


The First Loan Library 


In the registered list of libraries sent 
out by the AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND 
SOcIETY, was given by the Sunday-school 
of the First Congregational Church in 
Norwalk, Conn., whose work of benevo- 
lence for the past nineteen years, is else- 
where referred to, and they have lately 
given FOUR MORE LIBRARIES to com- 
mence the fourth thousand series of our 
library list. “| 

Co go 


A Child’s Faith. 

A child thus beautifully expresses his 
faith : “Jesus has promised to carry the 
lambs in his arms, and as I am only a 
little boy, it would be easier for Jesus to 
carry me.” 
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Wings, By-dnd-By. 


“Walter,” said a gentleman on a ferry- 
boat to a poor, helpless cripple. “how is 
it when you cannot walk that your shoes 
get worn ?” 

A blush came over the boy’s pale face, 
but, after hesitating a moment, he said : 

“My mother has younger children, sir, 
and while she is out washing, I amuse 
them by creeping about on the floor and 
playing.” 

“Poor boy!” said a lady standing near, 
not loud enough, as she thought, to be 
overheard, “ Whata life to lead! What 
has hein all the future to look forward 
to ve ; 

Thetear started in bis eye, and the 
bright smile that chased it away showed 
that he did hear her. As she passed by 
him to step on shore he gaid in a low 
voice, but with a smile: “I’m looking 
forward to having wings some day, lady!” 

Happy Walter! poor, crippled, and de- 
pendent on charity, yet performing his 
mission, doing in his measure the Mas- 
ter’s will! Patiently waiting for the 
future, he shall by-and-by “mount up 
with wings as eagles : shall run and not 
be weary, shall walk and not faint.” 

Walter’s hope of heaven made him 
happy, a8 it will make any one happy 
who possesses it. 
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THERE was a farmer who never had 
good crops. At length some one came 
and said, ‘‘I will tell you why you never 
have good crops; it may be you do not 
steep your seed?” ‘No, indeed,” an- 
swered the farmer ; “and I don’t know 
who does. Who ever heard of such a 
thing?” ‘ Oh,” said his neighbor, “that 
is the only right way : the seed must be 
steeped in prayer.” 

——- 0 <>___—_ 

LET the youth who stands with a glass 

of liquor in his hand, consider which he 


had better throw away, the liquor or him- 
self. 
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The Holy Bible. 


A Brahmin in Mysore, India, was led 

by the Holy Spirit to inquire into the 
‘truth of Christianity. He read the Scrip- 

tures and religious tracts very eagerly. 
He was deeply impressed with the Pil- 
grim’s Progress; “that book is better 
than the Bible.” 

His teacher (Mr. Sanderson, the mis- 
sionary) did not think it desirable to give 
a direct contradiction to that statement, 
but he taught him the difference by a sort 
of parable. Pointing to a scene before him, 
he said to him, “Do you see that beauti- 
ful mango tree there ?” 

“Yes,” was the answer. 

“Don’t you see the beautiful fruit, 
which drops itsnectar upon the ground ?” 

SCS: 2m 

“Don’t you eat the fruit and enjoy its 
Sweetness ?” 

Yes.” 

“And where would that tree be if there 
were no root to the tree?” 

“Oh,” said the man, “now I see what 
you mean: the Bible is the root, and all 
other good booksin the world spring from 
it.” 

en 
“Keep the Door of my Lips.” 

Childhood is like a mirror, catching 
and reflecting images from all around it. 
Remember, that a profane or impure 
thought, uttered by a parent’s lip, may 
operate upon a young heart like a care- 
less spray of water thrown upon polished 
steel, staining it with rust which no after 

. Scouring can efface. 
See eS 
H&ERE’s my thinking 
About drinking : 
The beginning 
Is the sinning. 


American Seamen's Friend Society, 
» W. A. BOOTH, President, 
-H. HALL, D. D., Oorr. Sec. & , 
L. P. HUBBARD’ Financial Apeatt 
pions 80 Wa. Street, N. Y. 
Fish [Ber 8. W. HANKS, 18 Cornhill, Boston, 
ADDRESS, ) Rey. H. BEEBE, New Haven, Ct. 


LIFE MEMBERS AND DIRECTORS. 


A payment of Five Dollars makes an Annual Member, and Thirty Dollars at one time con- 
stitutes a Life Member; One Hundred Dollars, or a sum which in addition to a previous pay- 
ment makes One Hundred Dollars, a life Director. 


FORM OF A BEQUEST. 


‘I give and bequeath to THz AMERIVAN SeAMEN’s FRIEND Sociery, incorporated by the 
Legislature of New York, in the year 1833, the sum of $—-, to be applied to the charitable 
uses and purposes of the said Society.” 

Three witnesses should state that the testator declared this to be his last will aud testament, 
and that they signed it at his request, and u his presence and the presence of each other. 


SHIPS’ LIBRARIES» 


Loan Libraries for ships are furnished at the offices, 80 Wall-street, N. Y., and 13 Cornhill, 
Boston, at the shortest notice. Bibles and Testaments in various languages may be had either 
at the office, or at the Depository of the New York Bible Society, 7 Beekman-street. 


SAVINGS BANK FOR SEAMEN. 


All respectable Savings’ Banks are open to deposits from Seamen, which will be kept safel: 
and secure regular instalments of interest. Seamen’s Savings’ Banks as such are establishe 
in New York, 78 Wall-street and 189 Cherry-street, and Boston, Tremont-street, open daily 
between 10 and 3 o’clock. 


SAILORS’ HOMES 


LOCATION. ESTABLISHED BY KEEPERS. 

New York, 190 Cherry-street. Amer. Sea. Friend Society.. Fred’k Alexander. 

153 Thempson street, (colored) SS te Gs .. W.P. Powell. 
BosTow, 99 Purchase street « __ § Capta. tony & Robert 
PHILADELPHIA, 422 South Front street.. Penn. a a -- Capt. J. T. Robinson. 
WILMINGTON, cor Front and Dock'sts.. Wilm. Seamen’s Fr'nd Soc’y. Capt. W. J. Penton. 
CHARLESTON, S.C Charleston Port Society Capt. Jno. McCormick. 
MOBILE Ataf oe ca seis sass se .. Ladies’ Sea. Friend Society... Geo. Ernst Findeisen. 
San Francisco, Cal us SC i oe ya 
Honowvwy, S. I Honolulu ‘ i -- Mra. Crabbe. 


INDEPENDENT SOCIETIES AND PRIVATE SAILOR BOARDING HOUSES. 


New York, 338 Pearl street Epis. Miss. Soc’y for Seau.en Charles Blake. 

334 & 336 Pearl street. .........-- Private 

4 Catharine Lane, (colored) G. F. Thompson. 

45 Oliver street : . Christ. Bowman. 

66 do do do Charles G. Auffarth. 
Boston, N. Square, ‘‘ Mariners House’’ Boston Seamen’s Aid Soc’y. N. Hamilton. 
New Beprorp, 14 Bethel Court Ladies’ Br. N. B. P.S David Isley. 
BaLtimore, 65 Thames Street-.----... Seamen’s Union Bethel Soc’y Edward Kirby. 


MARINERS’ CHURCHES, 
LOCATION. SUSTAINED BY MINISTERS. 


New York, Catharine, cor. Madison st. New York Port Society..... Rey. E. D. Murphy, 
Cor. Water and Dover streets Mission as a we Sage CE eae 
975 West street......---------.---. f ; ne es - ‘“ 
Foot of Pike street, E. R. Episcopal Miss. Society 
Foot of Hubert street, N. R.....-- ce ss 8 
Open air Service, Coenties Slip. --- Pes 
Swedish and English, pier 11, N. R. Methodist 
Oliver, cor. Henry street (Baptist: 2m <22e eee sees 
Cer. Henry and Market sts. Sea and Land, Presbyterian - 


BROOKLYN, 8 President street. . - = Am. Sea. Friend Society-- j 


SES CEH ACO etaetee ate eet ainte hoi SMS nian ore ib Geae enon so maathocie 
ALBANY, Montgomery street Methodist. jan oemane Se fabs 
BosTon, cor. Salem and N. Bennet sts.. Boston Sea. Friend Society.. 
North Square Boston Port Society 
Cor. Commercial and Lewis streets Baptist Bethel Society 
J. P. Robingon. 
F. Southworth. 
C. M. Winchester. 
J. D. Butler. 
Vincent Group. 
William Major. 
W. B. Erben. 
Front St. above Navy Yard pti ‘ Joseph corny: 
BALtiMore, cor Aliceand Anna streets. Seamen's Un. Bethe! Soc’y-. Francis McCartney 
Cor. Light and Lee streets.....-- -- Baltimore, 5. B “BR. R. Murphy. 
American & Norfolk Sea. E. N. Crane. 
Norrork Friend Societies on ii Wit 
HARLESTON, Church, nr. Water street “ ee ce Coa m. B, Yates. 
reat te oS Ree Richard Webb. 
Mositez, Church street, near Water... C Ae —— — 
NEw ORLEANS L. H. Pease. 
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Rev. H. Loomis, D. BD. ees Levi S Wee d, Capt. Francis M. French, 

Wm. A. Booth, Esq., Rey. J. E. Rockwell, D.D.,  E. W. Chester, Esq. 

James Demarest, Esq., Geo. D. Sutton, Esq., Capt. David Gillespie, 
James W. Elwell, Esa., Wm. Mathews, Esq., 

Horace Gray, Esq., Rev. W. M. Taylor, D. D., Cap t. C. C. Duncan, 

John D. MeKenzie, Esq., Francis Moran, Esq., Ae Phelps Dodge, Esq:, 

Reuben W. Ropes, Esq., Moses S. Beach, Esq., . J ohn H. Boynton, Esq. 


SAM’L H. HALL, D. D., Cor. Sec'y and Treas., 1 go wary, Sy. New YORK. 
L. P. HUBBARD, Financial Agent, . 


Rey. S. W. Hanks, 13 Cornhill, Beston, ) Distriae Seoretarien 
Rev. H. BEEBE, New Haven, Ct., : . ay 
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CHAPLAINS, MISSIONARIES, &c. 
IN THE UNITED STATES. 


Wew York and BROOKLYN. RIcHMOND, Va.— & 
Rey. E. O. Bates, : | NORFOLK, Va.—Rev. E. N. Crane. 
“ Ola Helland, WILminctTon, N. C.—Rey. H. B. Burr. 
 H. H. McFarlana, CHARLESTON, S. C.—Rev. W. B. Yates. 
Mr. C. A. Borella, SAVANNAH, Ga.—Rey. Richard Webb. 
«John McClelland. Mosiie, Ala.—Rev. J. J. Grace. 
ROcHESTER, N. Y.—Rev. David Dickey: Naw ORLEANS, La.—Rev. L, H. Pease. 
BUFFALO, N. Y.—Rev. P. G. Cook Mr. F. Hutchen. 
SykacusE, N. Y.—Dea. Israel Starks. URES Texas—Rev. J. C. F. Krause. 
Boston, Mass.—Capt. Andrew Bartlett. | San FRANCISCO, Cal.—Rey. J. Rowell. 
PORTLAND, Me.—Rey. F. Southworth. J. A. Bergner. 


IN FOREIGN PORTS. 


Sr. Jouns, N. B.—Rev. James Spencer. Irauy, Genea.—Rey. D. Milker. 
LABRADOR —Mr. Thomas Robinson. as Spezia.—Rev. Edward Clarke. 
Norway, Christiania.—Reyv. H. P. Bergh. Matra, Florina.—R. Stephens. 
DENMARK, Copenhagen.—Mr. H. Hansen. Cuina, Chefoo.—Rey. L. W. Eckard. 
Odense.—Mr. F. L. Rymker. JAPAN, Yokohama.—Rev. S. R. Brown. 

Sf Bornholm.—Rev. P. K. Ryding. SANDWicH ISLANDs, 

SWEDEN, Helsenborg, Rev. N. P. Wahlstedt. Honolulu. —Rev. S. C. Damon, D. D. 
Warherg.—C. Carlson. Mr. E. Dunscombe. 

‘“  Gottenberg.—E. Ericksson. Hilo-—Rev. F. Thompson. 

“ Stockholm,—A. M. Ljungberg. BRAZIL.— 

“  Gothland;—J. Lindelius. CHILI, Valparaiso. —Rev. D. Trumbull, D. D. 
BELGIUM, Antwerp. — Francis Muller. 
FRANCE, "Havre.—Rev. H. Rogers. “  .Taleahuano.—Rey. J. A. Bees D.D 

ee M. Pohlman. PERU, Callao.— 

ce Marseilles. —Rey. H. A. Gibson. BUENOS AYRES.— 

oe J. R. Smithson. CusBaA, Havana.—Konrad Sehelling. 

x & M. Partridge. 
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Western Seamen’s Friend Society. 
Rev. B. FRANKLAND, President and General Agent, Chicago, Ill. 
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Donations may be sent to the Office, 80 Wall Street, New York. 


